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ABODE OF HAPPINESS. 

I SOUGHT the dwelling-place of Joy : 
1 1 met it not in laughter j I found it not in wealth or 

power; 
i I saw it in the pleasant home, where religion smiled npcn 

content, 
1 the satisfied ambition of the heart rejoiced In the ikTor 

ofitiQod. 
told the happy man, his ikee Is rayed with pleasure, 

thoughts are of calm delight, and none can know his 

blessedness: 
fcTe watched him from his inikaqy, and seen him In tba 

grasp of death, 

nerer haTS I noted on his brow the doad ef desponding 

sorrow, 
hath knelt beside his cradle ; his mother's hymn lolled 

him to sleep: 
childhood he hath loTed hoUness, and drank from that 

Ibontain-head of peace. 

idom took him for her scholar, gniding his stops In poxUgr ; 
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He Uwd unpoOoted by tba world ; and UayoonghMrt hated 

dn. 
But 1m owned not the spurioiis religion engendered of flwtlon 

end moroeeness, 
Neither wen (he iprontinge of hie eonl eeeicd hj the hcaad 

of HDDeHtltlon* 
me lore la pore end ilngle, efaieeve, and knowetti not eheage : 
Wot hie manhood hath been bket with (he pleeaant ehoiee of 

hie youth: 
Behold hie one beloTed, ehe leeneth on hie eim, 
And he looketh on the years that are peat, to rerlew the dawn 

ofherafbetioa. 
Memory le eweet vnto him as a perftet lendeeepe to the eight ; 
Each otjeet le lorely in iteel^ bnt the whole le the harmony 

ofnatore. 
Behidd hie little ooee aroand him, Oiey beds In the emiehlne 

of hie smile; 
And Iniknt Innooenoe and ioj lighten their happy ftoee ; 
He is ho|y> and they honor him: he le loving, end they lore 

him: 
He is oonalstent, end Oiey eeteon him ; he Is firm, and they 

fterhim. 
BUm lUende are the eaceeUent among men ; and the bande of 

their ftlendsblp are strong ; 
Hie hooaeis the palace of peace; f6r the Ptinee of Peoee f 

there. 
Ae the wearied man to hie eoach, as the thoughtflil man f 

Eren so, from the bustle of life, he goeth to hie well-order 

home. 
And though he often sin, he retometh with weeping eyee; 
for he fteleth the merdee of UngiTenees, and gloweth ¥ 

warm gpratitade. 

ProT. Phil. i. Jo 
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ABODE OF SORROW. 

I BAn>, I will seek out Sorrow, and minister the balm of pity : 
SolBouc^therinttiiehoaMofmouniiog: but peace followed 

in her train, 
Tlwn I maxfced h«r Ixrooding silently in the gloomy cavern of 

Begvet; 
But a sunbeam of heavenly hope gleamed on her folded wing. 
Bo I turned to the eabin of the poor, where fkmiue dwelt with 

dieease; 
But the bed of the sick was smootlied, and the ploughman 

whistled at his labor. 
80 1 stopped, and mused within myself, to remember where 

sonow dwelt, 
Voi I solicit to see her alone, uncomforted, uncompanioned. 
I went to the prison, but penitence was there, and promise of 

better times; 
I listened at the madman's cell, but it echoed with deluded 

lauc^ter* 
Then I turned to the rich and noble ; I noted the sons of 

ftshion: 
A smlla was on the languid cheek, that had no commerce with 

the heart; 
Unhallowed thoughts, like fires, gleamed £rom the window of 

the eye, 
An4 Sorrow Ut^ with those whose pleasures add unto their 

sins. 

Pror. Phil 1. Sorrow. 
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ABSOLUTE UNITY OF SENTBIENT 
IMPOSSIBLE. 

There is no dmilifeude in nature that owneth not also to a 

diOerence, 
Tea, no two berries are alike, thongh twina upon one stem ; 
No drop in thv ocean, no pebble on the beach, no leaf in tha 

fbreflt, hath iti counterpart, 
No mind in its dwelling of mortality, no spirit in the world 

unM?en: 
And therefbre, sinee capacity and essence dittm alike with 

accident, 
None but a bigot partisan will hope for impossible unity. 

ProT. Phil. L rofarcmct. 



ADAM GIVING NAMES. 

Adam gare the name, when the Lord had made his creatoxe, 
For Ood led them in review, to see what man would call them : 
As they struck his senses, he proclaimed their sounds, 
A name for the distinguidiing of each, a numeral by whieh it 

should be known : 
He specified the partridge by her cry, and the Ibrest prowler 

by his roaring. 
The tree by its use, and the flower by its beauty, and evexji 

thing according to its truth. 

ProT. Phil. ii. Names. 
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ADAPTATION. 

To eyery thing a fitting place, a proper honorable use ; 

The humblest measure of mind ia brij^t in it»humble sphere : 

The gloww(»m, cxeeping In the* hedge, lighteth her eTening 
torch, 

And hOTfiu^off mate, on gossamer sail, steereth his course by 
thatstar: 

But ignorance mocketh at proprieties, bringing out the glow- 
warm at noon, 

And setteth the fiskults of medioeritj In the ftill blaie of wisdom. 

BaTens croaking in darimess, and a skylark trilling to the toi, 

The Toice of a screech-owl firom a vuin, and the black-bird's 
whistle in a wood, 

A enshion-footed camel for the sands, and a swift reindeer for 
the snows, 

A naked skin for Ethiopia, and rich so|b Airs ibr the Pole : 

In all things is there a fitness : (Usoord with discord hath its 
music; 

And the harmony of nature is preserved by each one knowing 

his place. 

ProT. Phil. i. Self-AequaifUattee. • 



AGUE'S PRAYER. 

GiTE me enough, saith Wisdom ; — ibr he feareth to ask for 
more; 

And that by the sweat of my brow, addeth stout-hearted In- 
dependence : 

GiTe me enough, and not less, Ibr want is leagued with the 
tempter: 

Poverty shall make a man desperate, and hurry him ruthless 

Into crime ; 

2 
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GiTe me enough, and not more, laying for the children of 
distress ; 

Wealth ofltimes killeth, where want but hindereth the bad- 
ding: 

There is green glad fommer near the pole, though brief and 
after long winter, 

But the burnt breast of the torrid zone yield nerer kindly 
nourishment. 

ProT. Phil. i. Wealih. 



AMERICA. 

Columbia, child of Britain —noblest child ! 

I praise the glowing lustre of thy worth. 
And £xin would see thy great heart reconciled 

To lore the mother of so blest a birth : 
For we are one, Columbia ! still the same 
In lineage, language, laws, and ancient fame. 

The natural nobility of Earth ; 
Yes, we are one ; the glorious days of yore, 

"When dear old England earned her storied name, 
Are thine, as well as ours, forerermore : 

And thou hast rights in Milton, e'en as we, — 
Thou too canst claim " sweet Shakspeare's wood-notes wild," 

And chiefest, brother, we are both made free. 
Of one Religion, pure and undefiled ! 

I blame thee not, as other some hare blamed, — 
The high-born heir hath grown to man's estate ; 

I mock thee not, as some who would be shamed. 
Nor ferret out thy faults with enrious hate ; 

Fftr otherwise, be generous love inflamed, — 
Patriot, I praise thy country's foreign son, 



A HOUSE UNDISCIPLINED. 19 



Bijoicing in the blaie of good and great 
That diadems thy head ; — go on, go on ! 

Toong Hercules, thus travelling in might, 

Bo7-Pl&to, fiUing aU the West with light, 
Thou new Themistocles of enterprise, 

Go on and prosper — Acolyte of Fate ! 
And precious child, dear Ephndm — torn those eyes 

For thee thy mother's yearning heart doth wait. 



A HOUSE UNDISCIPLINED. 

Alas ! for a thousand fitthers, whose indulgent sloth 
Hath emptied the yial of conftidon over a thousand homes : 
Alas ! fbr the palaces and hovels, that might have been nur- 
series for heaven. 
By hot intestine broils blighted Into schools for hell : 
None knoweth his place, yet all refuse to serve, 
None weareth the crown, yet all usurp the sceptre : 
And perchance some fiercer spirit, of natural nobility of mind. 
That needed but the kindness of constraint to have grown up 

great and good, 
Now, — the rich harvest of his heart cholced by unweeded 

tares, — 
All bold to dare and do, unchecked by wholesome fear, 
A seofii^r about bigotry and priesteraft, a rebel against govern- 
ment and God, 
And standard-bearer of the turbulent, leading on the sons of 

Belial, 
Such an one is king of that small state, head fyrant of the 

thirty, 
Brandishing the torch of discord In his village home : 
And the timid Eli of the house, yon humble parish-priest, 
Liveth in shame and sorrow, fearing his own handy-work ; 
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AlhfllMt lofd| 

A monJ co »«nlk< of twrt , tliat : 

ProT. PhiLL Skbjeedom. 



ANGELS SYMPATHIZING IN HUMAN JOTS. 

WHoeaavBoaidtt an? Who eaa evm ikoldi attght the 
liMfVDty boat IbaftriMMW about Oai none of Hkm aflBctfoos? 
AJaa! my pen ia p ow mhaa , — joa, no mortal hand ean traea 
flioae hesfenty fanes. Angda, that axaioond tta penitent^ 
the 0ood man's bed, — je alone ^rfao vitneas it,eannttar what 
ye tea: ye alone, rqjoidn^ with thooer^joieittg, gladly speed 
aloft, ftaqnent ainbaiartoia to Hhn Oa Lord ot Love, with 
■omonewbeaoteoas trait, tODio nza ecatatic tfaoogfat, some 
pore delif^bited look, aome m<ne boming prayer, aome gem of 
hesvm'a Jewelleiy more brilliant than the rest, whloh raises 
hapi^ eniry of your bzi^t compeers. I see yoor ahiniog 
bands crowding enamored round that scene of human tender- 
nsM ; while now and then some Peri-like senph of your 
thronging spiritual forms will gladfy wing away to find flifor 
of his God for a tear, or a prayer, or a holy thou^^t dropped 
hj fail ministering hands into the treasury of hearen. 

Heart, 
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ANTICIPATED EVIL. 

Thoit haBt seen many Borrows, trayel-stained pilgrim of the 

world, 
But that which hath vexed thee most, hath been the looking 

for eyil ; 
And though calamities hare crossed thee, and misery- been 

heaped on thy head, 
Tet ilia that neyer happened, hare chiefly made thee wretched. 

PrOT. Phil. i. Anticipation, 



APPEAKANCES(OF CHARACTER) DECEITFUL. 

SoMRixis at a glance thou Judgest well ; years conld add 

little to thy knowledge : 
When charity gloweth on the cheek, or malice Is lowering in 

the eye, 
When honesty's open brow, or the weaael-lkce of canning is 

before thee. 
Or the loose lip of wantonness, or clear bright fbrehead of 

reflection. [harm : 

Baft often, by shrewd scrutiny, thou judgest to the good man's 
For it may be his hour of trial, or he slumbereth at his post, 
Or he hath slain his fbe, but not yet levelled the stronghold, 
Or barely recovered of the wounds, that fleshed him in his 

firay with passion. 
Also, of the worst, through prcgudice, thou loosely shalt think 

well: 
For none is altogether evil, and thou mayst catch him at his 

prayers : 
There may be one small priM, though all beside be blanks ; 
A silver thread of goodnefls in the black seige-cloth of crime. 

Prov. Phil. i. Estimating Character. 
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APPEABANCES (OF HAPPINESS) DECEITFUL. 

ICkn, acaiming Ou eiirlkoe, ooant the ideked happy, 

Nor heed the oompenflating peace, which gladdeaeth the good 

In hit ailUetloni. 
Thej we not the fHghtftil dieams that crowd a had man^s 

I^Uow, 
like wreathed adders crawling round his midnight conscience ; 
ThiBj hear not the terrible saggestions, that knock at the 

portal of his will, 
PiOfoUng to wipe away from lUb the one weak witness of the 

deed; 
Tbsj know not the torturing tospleions Oiat sting his pant- 
ing breast, 
When the ekar eye of penetmtion qnietly readeth off the 

trath. 
Ukewisec^ the good what know Oiey? the memfttke bringing 

pleasure, 
Blirlned In the heart of the benevolent, and glistening itom 

his eye; 
The calm self-JostLdrlng reason that establisheth the npriglift 

In his purpose ; 
The warm and guatiing bliss that floodeth all the thoughts of 

the religions. 
Many a beggar at the cross-way, or gray-haired shepherd on 

the plain, 
Hath more of the end of all wealth, than hundreds who mul 

tiply the means. 

ProT. PhU. i. Comptn$atum. 



AUTH0B8. 
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AUTHORS. 

A KOBLB bond, the welfltie of the world, 
Whoee haunt is on the Ups of men, whose dwelling in their 

hearts, 
Who are predons in the retrospeet of Memory, and walk 

among the vidons of Hope, 
Who Gommtme with the good for ererlaating, and call the 

wisest, hrother. 
Whose Toioe hath hnrst the Silence, and whose light is flung 

ux>on the Darkness, 
— Hashing jewds on a robe of black, and harmony bounding 

out of chaos, — 
Who gladden empires with their wisdom, and bless to the 

fBurthest generation, 

Doers of illimitable good, gainers of inestimable gloiy ! 

• ••••• 

The mental Croesus goe^h. forth, r^idng in his wealth ; 

Keen and clear perception gloweth on his ibrehead like a sun- 
beam. 

He readeth men at a glance, and mists roll away before him ; 

The wise have set him as their eaptain, the foolish axe re- 
buked at his presence. 

The excellent bless hhn idih their prayers, and the wldced 
praise him by fheir curses ; 

SOs Toioe, mic^ity in <^wratlon, stineth up the world as a 
trumpet. 

And kings account it honor to be numbered of his friends. 

PrOT. PhiL ii. Authonkgf, 
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AUTHOR TO fflS BEADERS. 

Ooia again, and greet me as a fdend, feUow-pilgrim npon 
lift's highway, 

LeaTe awhile the hot and dnstj road, to loiter in the green- 
wood of Reflection. 

Come, unto my oool dim grotto, that is watered by the xiToIet 
of troth, 

jknd OTer whose time-stained rock climb the fidry flowers of 
content ; 

Here, npon this mossy bank of leisure fling thy load of cares, 

Taste my simple store, and rest one soothing hour. 
• ••••• 

The precious staple of my merchandise cometh firom a better 

country. 
The harvest of my reaping sprang of Ibreign seed : 
Jknd this poor pensioner of Mercy — should he boast of merit ? 
The grafted stock, —should that be proud of apples not its 

own? 
Into the bubbling brook I dip my hermit shell ; 
Han receiTeth as a cup, but Wisdom is the rirer. 

ProT. Phil. ii. Jntrodwiion. 



BABE. 

▲ BABi in a house is a well-spring of pleasure, a messenger of 

peace and lore ; 

▲ resting place Ibr innocence on earth ; a link between angels 

and men. 

ProT. Phil. i. Edueation. 
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BAG OF GOLD. 

LouiNO at high noon, on a Wednesday too, in the extrem- 
eet mode of mstic beaoism, with a bag of gold by liis side and 
ai>otof porterin his hand, — here was an aecnmnlation of 
magnificence, — all the prepositions pressed into bis senriee. 
His wildest hopes exceeded, and almost nothing left to wish. 
Blown up with the pride and importance of the moment, and 
some little oblivions firom the potent porter, — he had paid, 
and sallied forth, and marched a mile upon his way, ftiU of 
golden fimdes, a rich luxurious lord as he was, — when all 
on a sudden the hallucination crossed his dull pellucid mind, 
that he had left the store behind him ! pungent terror ! 
most exquisite torture ! was it clean gone, stolen, lost, lost, 
lost forever? Rushing back in an agony of foar, that made 
the ruddy hostess think him crazed, with his hair on end and 
a Ikee as if it had been whitewashed, he flew to the tap-room, 
and — ^most fidnted for ecstasy of joy when he found it, 
idiere he had laid it, on the settle ! 

Better had you lost it, Roger ; better had your ecstasy been 
sorrow; there is more trouble yet for you, £rom that bad 
erockofgold. 

Croekof Ocid 



BALANCE OF JUSTICE. 

Af the water from a fountain riseth and sinketti to its lerd, 
OeaaeleBBly toUeth Justice to equalize the lots of men : 

ProT. Phil. i. Compensation. 



8 
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BALM FOB A BBOEEN HEABT. 

WnHOOT oanfc, ■flhetitton, or hjpoerlij, fliers is but one 
panacea for Um braiaed or brbkon heart, ayaDable alike in all 
times, all places, and all dreamsUoioes : and he who knomt 
not what that is, has mors to leaxn than I can teadi him. 
That pure sdbstantlal eomlbrt is horn of Heaven's hope, and 
fidth in HeaTsn's wisdom; it is a ■olid eonildenoe in God's 
great Iots, hut ihintly shadowed fbrtb by all the eharities of 
earth. Hmnan aflMioni in their manlfhld Tazletles are little 
other than an echo of that Tdoe, '* Come nnto me ; comfort 
ye, ccnnfort ye ; I will he a Father nnto yon, and ye shall be 
my sons and daoj^hters ; thy Maker is thy Husband; He hath 
loved thee with an ererlasting lore; when thou goestthroogh 
the fire, I will be with thee, through the waters, they shall 
not OTwflow thee ; «ye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither 
hath it entered into the mind of man to eoDoeife the blessingB 
which His loTe hath laid in store fbr tkee* 

Htan. 



BEAUTY. 



FoK beauty hideth ereiywhece, that Beason's child may seek 

her. 
And having fimnd the gem of price, may set it in God's crown. 
Beauty nesOeth in the rosebud, or walketh the firmament with 

planets, 
She is heard in the beetle's evening hymn, and shouteth in 

the mattns of the son ; 
The eheek of the peach is growing with her smile, her splendor 

bhueth in the lightning, 



BEAUTY IN NATURE. 
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She Is the dryad of the woods, the naiad of the streanui ; 
Her golden hair hath tapestried the silkworm's slleaxt chamber, 
And to her measured harmonies the wild waves heat in time : 
With tinkling feet at eventide she danceth in the meadow, 
Or, like a Titan, lieth stretched athwart the ridgy Alps ; 
Slie is rising, in her veil of mist, a Yenns from the waters : 
Men gaae upon the loveliness, — and lo, it is beantiftd ex- 

eeedin^y; 
She, with the might of a Briarens, is dragging down the clouds 

upon the mountain, — 
Men look upon the grandeur, — and lo, it is excellent in glory. 

Prov. Phil. ii. AaiKy. 



BEAUTY IN NATURE. 

Tbsbm is heanty in the rolling clouds, and pladd sliingle 

heach; 
In feathery snows, and whistling winds, and dun electrie 

skies: 
There is heauty in the rounded woods, dank with heavy 
' fbliage, 

In laughing fields, and dinted Ulls, the valley and its lake ; 
There is beauty in the gullies, beauty on the diflk, beauty in 

sun and shade. 
In rocks and rivers, seas and plains, — the earth is drowned 

in beauty. 
Beauty coileth with the watersnake, and is cradled in the 

sfaxewmouse's nest, 
She flitteth out with evening bats, and the soft mole hid her 

in his tunnel ; 
The limpet is encamped upon the shore, and beauty not a 

stranger to his tent : 
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The silyeiy dace and golden carp thread the nuhea with her : 
She salleth into clouds with an eagle, she fluttereth into tulips 

with a humming-bird ; 
The pasturing kine are of her company, and she prowlath 

with the leopard in his jungle. 

Prov. Phil. if. Beauty. 



BEGINNINGS OF FAME. 
The Tillage stream sweUed to a riyer, and the river was a 

kingdom's wealth, 
Where is he who boasted he could step across that stream ? 
Such are the beginnings of the &mous ; little in the judgment 

of their peers, 
The juster verdict of posterity shall fix them in the orbits of 

the great. 

For, as the shadow of a mountain lengtheneth before the 

setting sun, 
Until that screening Alp have darkened all the canton, — 
So Fame groweth to its great ones ; their images loom larger 

in departing ; ^ 

But the shadow of mind is light, and earth is filled with its 

glory. 

Prov. Phil. li. Fame. 



BENEFIT OF FLATTERY. 

OrmMZS to the sluggard and the dull, flattery hath done good 

service. 
Quickening the mind to emulation, and encouraging the heart 

IhatfiJled. 
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Eren so, a Btimulating poiBon, irlaely tendered by the leech, 
Shall speed the palMi and rally life, and cheat astonished 
death. 

ProT. Phil. ii. flattery. 



BIGOTRY AND CANDOB. 

DoGOiB obstinacy Is oftentimes the buttress that proppeth an 

mutable spirit, 
But a candid man blnsheth not to own he is wiser to-day tlian 

yesterday. 

ProT. Phil. f. Toleranee. 



BIBTH OF A CHILD. 

Lo, Thou hast crowned me with ajpothes blessing. 

Into my lot hast dropt one mervsy more ;— 
All good, all kind, all wise in Tliee possesring, 

Hy cup, boonteoos GiTSr, runneth o'er, 

And still thy princely hand doth without ceadng poor : 
For the sweet firoit of nndecaying lore 

Clusters in beauty round my cottage door, 
And this new little one, like Noah's dore, 

Gomes to mine ark with peace, and plenty Ibr my store. 
O happy home ! bright and chserftillieartJi! 

Look round with me, my lomer, friend, and wife. 

On these faUx ftces we hare lit with 11119, 
And in the perfbct blessing of thdr birth, 
Hdp me to live our thanks tat so much heaven on earth. 
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BITTERNESS OF NEGLECT. 

It is a tbeme for tears to feel the soft heart hardening, 

The firoxen breath of apathy sealing up the fountain of affae- 

tion; 
It is a pang keen only to the best, to be injured well-deserring, 
And slumbering Neglect is injury, — could ye not watch one 

hour? 
When God himself complained, it vns that none regarded, 
And indifference bowed to the rebuke, Thou garest Me no 

kiss when I came in. 

Pro?. Phil. ii. Neglect. 



BLESSING OF REVERSES. 

Taxax was in Tyre a merchant, ttie fliTorite child of ftyrtUMy 
An opulent man with many ships, to trade in many dimes ; 
And he rose up early to his merchandise, after ftyerish dream- 
ing, 
And lay down late to his hot unrest, OTerwhelmed with eal* 

culated cares. 
So, day by day, and month by month, and year by year, ha 

gained; 
And grew gray, and waxed great ; for money brought him all< 

things. 
All things? — TerUy not all; Che kernel of Che nut is lacking : 
His mind was a stranger to content, and as ibr Peace, he knew 

her not : 
Luxuries palled upon his palate, and his eyes were satiate with 

purple; 
He oonld e<^ much gold, but buy no happiness with it. 
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And on a daj, a daj of dread, in the heat of inordinate am- 

biUonj 
When he threw with a g&mbler'a hand, to lose or to double 

his possessions, 
The chance hit him, — he had speculated ill, — and men began 

to whisper ; — 
Those he trusted fidled ; and their usuries had bribed him 

deeply : 
One sUp foundered out to sea, — and another met the pirate, 
And so, with broken fortunes, men discreetly shunned him. 
He was a stricken sta^, and went to hide away in solitude, 
And there in humility, he thought,— he resolved, and prmnptfy 

acted: 
from the wreck of all his splendors, from the dregs of the 

goblet of affluence. 
He saved with management a morsel and a drop, for his daily 

cup and platter : 
And lo, that little was enough, and in enough was etMnpetenee ; 
His oares were gone, — he slept by night, and lived at peace 

by day: 
Cured of his guilty selfishness, — money's love, enyy, compe- 
tition,— 
He lived to be thankftil in a cottage that he had lost a palace : 
For he found in his abasement, what he vainly had sought in 

high estate, 
Both mind and body well at ease, though robed in Um roBWl 

of the lowly. 

Prov. Phil. U. Qmtmtnuni, 



BLESSINGS OF WBTTING. 

raraomi compwuntlnn to the dumb, to wxito his wuxts and 
irUies: 

detr anuiidi to the fltaBUDfliring tongDe, to pen his huming 
thooghti! 

To be of the edUflfe of Eloguenoe, thront^ these sQent (Sym- 
bols; 

To poor out all the flowing mind without the toil of speech ; 

To show the behbling world how it mSifid discourse more 
sweetly; 

To profe that merchandise of words bringeth no monopoly of 
wisdom, 

To take sweet Tengeance <m a pradng crew, fat the tongoe^s 
dishonor, 

Qy the large triumph of the pen, the homsge rendered to a 
writing. 

With such, that telegraph of mind Is dearer than wealth or 
wisdom, 

Enabling to please without pain, to impart without humilia- 
tion. 

Fair girl, whose eye hath caught the rustic penmanship of 

love. 
Let thy bright brow and blushing cheek confess in this sweet 

hour,— 
Let thy fall heart, poor guilty one, whom the scroll of pardon 

hath just reached, — 
Thy wet g^ fitce, mother, with news of a Ihr off-child, — 
Thy strong and manly delight, pUgrim of other shores. 
When the dear voice of thy betrothed speaketh in the letter 

of afEection : — 
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Let the young poet exalting in his lay, and hope (how fUae) 

offiune, 
While watching at deep midnight, he bnildefh np the rene, — 
Let the calm child of genius, whose name shall never die, 
For that the transcript of his mind hath made his thoughts 

immortal, — 
Let these, let aU, with no taint praise, with no light gratitude, 

confess 
The blessings poured upon the earth from the pen of a ready 

writer. 

MoreoTer, their predousness in absence is proved by the desire 

of their presence ; 
When the despairing lover waiteth day after day. 
Looking for a word in reply, one word writ by that hand. 
And cursing bitterly the mom ushered in by blank disap- 
pointment : 
Or when the long-looked-fbr answer arguetii a cooling fHend, 
And the mind is plied suspiciously with dark inexplicable 

doubts. 
While thy wounded heart counteth its imaginaxy scars, 
And thou art the Innocent and isjurted, that friend the capri- 
cious and in fiiult ; 
Or when the earnest petition, that craveth for thy needs 
Unheeded, yea, unopened, tortureth with starving delay : 
Or when the silence of a son, who would have written of hif 

weUkure, 
Racketh a flaither's bosom with sharp-cutting fears. 
For a letter, timely writ, is a rivet to the chidn of afltetion, 
And a letter, untimely delayed, is as rust to the solder. 

Prov. PhiL L WHHng. 
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BO AB— HARE. 

Thi wild boar, fiill of beechnuMt, flingeth him down among 

the hnunblea ; 
Secnie in bristly strengtti, wlthoat a mJtch. he sleepeih : 
Bat the hare, afraid to fsed, eiomdieth in iti own aoft ibim ; 
Wakeftillj with timid eyee, and qniteiing ean, he liateneth 

ProT. Phil. ii. Fanu. 



BOOKS AND FBIEKDS. 



Oni drachma Ibr agood book, and a thonaand talents Ihr a 

true friend: — 
So standeth Che market where searoe ia ever eoetly : 
Tea, were the diamonds of Qoleonda oommon as shtngles on 

the shore, 
A ripe apple would ransom kings befbre a shining stone : 
And so were a wholesome book as raze as an honest friend. 
To choose the book be mine: the fljend let another take. 
For altered looks and Jealousies and ftars haye none entrance 

there: 
The silent Tolnme Ustsneth well, and speaketh when thou 

listest: 
It praiseth thy good without envy, it chideth thine eiH with- 
out malice, 
It is to thee thy waiting slaTe, and thine unbending teachor. 
Need to humor no e^piioe, need to bear with no infirmity, 
Thy sin, thy slander, or neglect, ohiUeth not, quenoheth not, 

itsloTo; 
Unalterably speaketh It the troth, wazped nor by enor nor 

interest; 
For a good book is the best of friends, the same to-day and 

Ibrerer. 

ProT. Phn. t Rea/cthi^, 
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BOOKS APOSTROPHIZED. 

BOOXB, ye moniiments of mind, concrete wisdom of the 

trisert; 
Sweet solaces of daily life ; proofli and results of immortality ; 
Trees yielding all fruits, whose leaves are for the healing of 

the nations, • 

Qroyes of knowledge, where all may eat, nor fear a flaming 

sword; 
QenOe comrades, kind ad'Hsers ; friends, comforts, treasures : 
Helps, goTemments, diversities of tongues ; who can weigh 

your worth? — 
To walk no lon^r with the just ; to be driven flrom the porch 

of sdenoe ; 
To hid long adiea to those intimate ones, poets, pliilosophers, 

and teachers; 
To see no rec(«d of the sympatiiies which bind thee in c<»n- 

mnnion with the good ; 
To be thrust ttom the foet of Bim, who spake as never man 

■pake; 
To have no avenue to heaven but the dim aisle of superstition ; 
To live as an Esquimaux, in lethaigy ; to die as the Mohawk, 

in ignorance: 
Owliatw«ra]ifb,batablaiik? what were death, but a tenor? 
What were man, but a burden to himself? what were mind, 

buftmisecyt 
Tea, let another Omar bozn the ftill libnuy of knowledge, * 
And the broad world may perish in the flames, cOBted on the 

ashea (tf its wisdom ! 

Fzov. Phil. i. Beading 
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CAPRICIOUSNESS OF TASTE. 

FsDun> and Bcholar, who, in charity, hart walked with ma 

thuafbr. 
We have wandered in a wilderness of sweets, tracking beauty's 

footsteps: 
And ever as we rambled on among the tangled thicket, 
Many a startling thought hath tempted farther roaming ; 
PauBsion, sympathetic inflnenoe, might of imaginary halos, — 
Hany the like would lure adde, to hunt their wayward themes. 
And, look you ! — from his ferny bed in yonder hazel coppice, 
A dappled hart hath flung aside the boughs and broke away ; 
He Is fleet and capricious as the sephyr, and with exulting 

bounds 
Bleth down a turty lane between the sounding woods ; 
His neck is garlanded with flowers. Ills antlers hung with 

ohaplets, 
And rainbow-colored ribbons stream adown his mottled 

flanks: 
Should we follow? —>■ foolish hunters, thus to chase afoot, — 
Who can track the airy speed and doubling wiles of taste ? 

ProT. Phil. ii. Bectuty. 



CHARACTEB AT THE JUDGMENT. 

Fob a man's works do follow him : bodily, standing in the 

Judgment, 
Behold the iUae accuser, behold the slandered saint ; 
The slare, and his bloody driver ; the poor and his generous 

friend; 
The simple dupe, and the crafty knare : the murderer, and — 

his Ti<4iim ! 



LA. 
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Tet all are in many characters ; the best stand guilty at Um 
bar; 

And be that seemed the worst may hare most of real exoiue. 

The talents unto which a man is bom, be they few or many, 

Are dropped into the balance of account, working unlooked- 
for changes, 

And perchance the convict fix>m the galleys may stand abore 
the hermit from his cell, 

For that the obstacles in one outweigh the propensions in the 
other. 

ProT. Phil. i. Good in Tking$ Bal. 



CHARITY AT HOME. 



Charitt sitteth on a &ir hill-top, blessing for and near, 

Bat her ganuents drop ambrosia, chiefly on the Tiolets anmnd 
her: 

She gladdenefli indeed the maplike acene, stratdhing to ttw 
Terge of the horiaon, 

For her angel feoe is lustrovu and belored, eren as the moon 
in heaven : 

But the light of that beatifie Tision c^oweth in Mvenor ooneen- 
tration, 

The nearer to her heart, and nearer to her home,— that hill- 
top where she sitteUi : 

Therefore is she kind onto her kin, yearning in aflbction on 
her neighbors, 

GKring gifts to those around who know and loye her welL 

ProT. Phil. ii. G^, 
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CHABITABLE JUDGMENT OF THE DYING. 

WHXxqxB unto any lasting lue she prayed and reasoned 
with fhat bud dziad heart, none but the Omniscient can telL 
Let HI hope: let ni hope; Ibtr theftetftd Toioe iras stilled, 
and the dondj finrebead brightened, and the haggard eyes 
looked cheerftiUy to meet the ineyltable stroke of death. 

Turins. 



GHEEBFULNESS. 

Thi stoutest armor of deftnce is that which is worn within 

the bosom, 
And the weapon that no enemy can parry, is a bold and 

cheerftil spirit : 
Catapnlts in old war worked like Titans, emshizig fbes with 

rocks, 
80 doth a strong-springed heart throw back errBvy load on its 

asBftilantfli 

Pror. FhiL li. Ckeerftdneai, 



CHILDREN TO BE GUARDED FROM FEAR. 

Feabest thon ttie dark, poor child? I would not haye thee 

left to ihy terrors ; 
Darkness is the semblance of evil, and natnre regardeth it 

with dread: 
Yet know thy fiither's God is with thee still, to gnard thee : 
It is a simple lesson of dependence, let thy tost mind anchor 

upon Him. 
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l>id a sadden noiae affright thee ? lo, this or thafc hath caused 
it: 

ThiDgs Trndeflned are ftiU of dread, and stagger stouter nerves. 

The seeds of misery and madness have been sowed in the 
nights of in&nc7 ; 

Therefore be careftd that ghastljr tean be not the night com- 
panions of thy child. 

ProT. Phil. I. Education. 



CHILDHOOD. 



A CHILD iras playing in a garden, a merry little child, 
Bounding with triumphant health, and Aill of happy flincies ; 
His Ute iras floatiDg in the sunshine, — but he tied the string 

to a twig, 
And ran among the roses to catch a new-bom butterfly ; 
His horn-book lay upon a bank, but the pretty truant Iiid it 
Buried up in gathered grass, and moss, and sweet wild-thyme ; 
He launched a paper boat upon the fountain, — then wayward 

turned aside. 
To twine some Tagrant jeenmlncs about the dripping marble : 
So, in Tarkras pastime, shadowing the schemes of manhood, 
That curly-headed boy consumed the golden hours : 
And I blessed his glowing fece, envying the merry little child, 
As he shouted with the ecstacy of being, clapping his hands 

for joyfulness : 
For I said, Surely, Lift) thy name is happiness and hope, 
Thy days axe bright, thy flowers are sweet, and pleasure the 

condition of thy gift. 

ProT. PhU. ii. Life. 
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CHOICE OF A WIFE. 

SunxE not trifles to win thy lore ; for a wife is thine onto 

demth. 
The harp and the roice may thrill thee, — sound may enchant 

thine ear, 
Bat consider thou, the hand will wither, and the sweet notes 

turn to discord : 
The eye so brilliant at eyen, may be red with sorrow in the 

morning; 
And the sylph-like form of elegance must writhe in the 

cnunpingw of pain. 

• ••••• 

Let her be a child of God, that she bring with her a blessing 

to thy house, — 
A blessing abore riches, and leading contentment in its train : 
Let her be an heir of hearen : so shall she help thee on thy 

way; 
For those who axe one in fldth, fifi^t double-handed against 

eriL 



AfliBCt not to despise beauty ; no one is freed from its d(nnin- 

ion: 
But regard it not a peari of price : — it is fleeting as the 

bow in the clouds. 
U the character within be gentle, it often hath its index in 

the countenance : 
The sofli smile of a loring &ce is better than splendor that 

fitdeth quickly. 
When thou choosest a wife, think not only of thyself. 
But of those Qod may give thee of her, that they reproach 

thee not for their being : 
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See that he hath g^ven her health, lest thou lose her early and 

weep; 
See that shespringeth of a wholesome stock, that thj little 

ones perish not before thee : 
For many a ftir skin hath corered a mining disease, 
And many a laughing cheek been bright with the glare of 

madness. 

ProT. Phil. i. Marriage, 



CHURCH ARCHITECTURE. 

Bt what role of taste is an obelisk-Uke spire so often 
stack upon the roof of a Grecian temple, and by what rule 
of conrenience do gigantic columns so commonly and reso- 
hitely sentinel the narrowest of exits and entrances ? Let us 
be more commonly contented, as well we may, with our 
grand, appropriate, and impressire indigenous kinds of archi- 
tecture,— Qothio, Korman, and Saxon: the temple of Ephe- 
sos was not suitable to be fitted up with galleries, nor was 
the ParthMion meant to be surmounted by a steeple. 

An Author^ JMSnd, 



CONTENT. 



GoRTKNT is the true riches, Ibr without it there is no satisfying, 
But a rarenoos aQ-devouring hunger gnaweth the vitals of 

thesouL 
The wise man knoweth where to stop, as he nmneth in the 

laoe of fortune, 
Tor experience of old hath taugiht him that happiness linger- 

eth midway ; 
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And many in hot puraait bare hasted to the goal of wealth, 

But have loot, as they ran, those i^ples of gold, — the mind 

and the power to eqjoy it. 

ProT. PhU. i. Wealth. 



CONTENTED HERB-PICKER. 

SuOH an one hare I somewhile seen earn his onist with glad- 
ness; 

He is a gatherer of simples, culling wild herbs upon the hills : 

And now, as he sitteth on the beach, with his motherless 
child beside him. 

To rest them in the cheerfiil snn, and sort their mints and 
hoarhound, — 

Tell me can je find upon his forehead the cloud of coretous 
anxiety, 

Or note the dull unkindled eyes of sated sons of pleasure?— 

For there U more joy of life with that poor picker of the 
ditches, 

Than among the multitude of wealthy who wed their gains 

to discontent. 

ProT. Phil. ii. Oonienimaa. 



COUNTRY. 



Most tranquil, innocent, and happy life, 
Full of the holy joy chaste nature yields, 

Redeemed firom care and sin, and the hot strife 

That rings aroimd the smok'd unwholesome dome, 
THiere mighty Mammon his black sceptre wields, — 

Here let me rest in humble cottage home, 
Here let me labor in the enamell'd fields : 

How pleasant in these ancient woods to roam, 
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With tdnd-eyed firiend, or friendly-teaching book ; 

Or the fresh gallop on the dew-dropt heath, 
Or at &ir eventide with feathered hook 
To strike the swift trout in the shallow brook, 

Or in tile bower to twine the jasmine wreath, 
Or at the earliest blush of summer mom 

To trim the bed, or turn the new-mown hay. 
Or pick the perftun'd hop, or reap the golden oom ! 

So should my peaceftd li& glide smoothly all awaj. 

OenUdaUf ^c 



COUBAGE AGAINST ADVEESITY. 

Therstosk look up, sad spirit ; be strong, thou coward heart. 
Or fear will make thee wretched, though cfvil follow not 

behind: 
Cease to anticipate misfortune, — there are still many chances 

of eeoape; 
But if it come, be courageous: ftoe St, and conquer thy 

calamity. 
There is not an enemy so stout as to stoim and take tiw for- 
tress of the mind. 
Unless its infirmity turn bidtor, and Fear unbar the gates. 
The yaliant standeth as a rock, and the billows break upon 

him; 
The timorous is a skiff unmoored, tost and mocked at by a 

ripple; 
The Taliant holdeth ftst to good, till eril wrench it from Um; 
The timorous casteth it aside, to meet the worst half way : 
Yet oftentimes is evil but a braggart, that prOToketh and wOl 

not fight ; 
Or tbM foint of a subtie foncer, who measuretfa h&i Oimst 

elsewhere: 



I 
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Or percluaioe ableflsbig in a mssqiie, sent to try thj trusty 
The precious smiting of a friend, whose frowns are all in lore : 
Often the storm threateneth, but is driren to other elimes, 
And the weak hath quailed in fear, while the firm hath been 
glad in his confidence. 

Proy. Phil. i. Antie^patum, 



COURAGE AND COWARDICE. 

I wxsT heaTily for ewes, and fell into the tranee of sorrow : 
And behold, a Tision in mj trance, and mj ministering angd 

brought it, 
There stood a mountain huge and steep, the awfril rock of 

Ages; 
The sun upon its summit, and stonns midway, and deep 

rayines at foot. 
And, as I looked, a dense black cloud, suddenly dropping 

flcom the thunder, 
Illled, like a eatazact with yeasty foam, a narrow smiling 

Talley: 
dose and hard that Taporous mass seemed to press the ground. 
And lamentable sounds came up, as of some that were smoth- 

ering beneath. 
Then, as I walked upon the mountain, clear in summer's 

noon, 
For charity I called aloud. Ho ! dimb up hither to the sun- 
shine. 
And eten Uka a stream of light my Toice had pierced tibe 

mist; 
I saw bdow two fomiUes of men, and knew their names of 

old; 
Oourage, struggling through the darknew, stout of heart and 

gUMiwme} 
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Ban up the Hhining ladder which the voice of hope had made ; 
And tripping lightly by his side, a sweet-eyed helpmate with 

him, 
I looked upon her fkce to welcome pleasant Cheerftilness ; 
And a babe was cradled in her bosom, a laughing little 

prattler, 
The child of Cheerftilness and Courage, — oould his name be 

other than*Succ«S8 ? 
So, from his happy wife, when they both stood beside me on 

the mountain, 
The fond father took that babe, and set him on his shoulder 

in the sunshine. 

Again I peered into the yalley, fbr I heant a gaetpiag moan, 

A desolate weak cry, aa muffled in Uie vapors. 

So down that crystal shaft into the poisonous mine 

1 8i>ed f6r charity to seek and save, — and those I sought fled 

from me. 
At length, I spied fkr distant, a trembling withered dwarf. 
Who crouched beneath the cloak of a tall .and spectral 

mourner ; 
Then I knew Cowardice and Oloom, and fi>Ilowed them on in 

darkness, 
Guided by their rustling robes and moans and muffled cries, 
Until in a sulfocatiug pit the wretched pair had perished, — 
And lo, their whitening bones were shaping out an epitaph 

of failure. 

Prov. Phil. ii. Cheerfvbuss, 
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COVETOUSNESS. 

In the plain of Benaras i3 there found a root that fittheretll * 

forest, 
Where round the parent banian-tree drop ita living scionB ; 
Thirstily the7*stnin to the earth, like stalactitet in a grotto, 
And strike broad roots, and branch again, lengthening their 

cool arcades; 
And the derrish madly danceth there, and the fitquir is 

torturing his flesh, 
And the calm brahmin worshipping the sleek and pampered 

bull; 
At the base lean Jackal's coSl, while from abore depending 
With dull malignant stare watcheth the branch-like boa. 
Sven so, in man's heart is a sin that is the root of all eril ; 
Whose fibres strangle the aiEsctions, whose branches overgrew 

the mind: 
And oftenest beneath its shadow thou shalt meet distorted 

piety,— 
The clenched and rigid fist, with the eyes upturned to heaven, 
Fanatic seal, with miserly severity, a mixture of gain with 

godliness. 
And him, against whom passion hath no power, kneeling to a 

golden calf: 
The himgxy hounds of extortion are there, the bondj and the 

mortgage, and the writ. 
While the appetite tat gold, tmslumbering, watcheth to glut 

its maw:— 
And the heart, so tenanted and shaded, is cold to all things 

else; 
It seeth not the sunshine of heaven, nor is wanned by the 

light of charity. 

Prov. Phil. i. Wealth. 



CREDULITY OF SCEPTICISM. 

ToKKKFOBX cometh it to pass, that an atheist is ever the most 

credulous, 
Snatching at any fooUsh cause, that may dispel his doubts ; 
And, eren as it weie fbr ridicule, a spectacle to men and 

angels, 
The captious and cautious unbelieTer is of all men weakest to 

beliere: 
Cut from the anchorage of God, his bark is a plaything of 

the billows ; 
The compass of his principle is broken, the rudder of his 

ftith unshipped : 
Chance and Vate, in a stultified antagonism, gOTem all for 

him; 
Truth sprang from the conflict of iSidsities, and the multitude 

of accidents hath bred design ! 
Where is the imposture so gross tliat shall not entrap his curi- 
osity? 
Whafe superstition Is so abject that it doth not blanch his 

eheek! 
Whereof can he be sure, with whom Chaos is substitute for 

order? 
How should his silly structure stand, a pyramid built upon 

its apex? 
Tea, I hare seen gray-headed men, the bastard slips of science, 
Qo toe Ught to glow worms, while they scorn the sun at noon ; 
Men, who fear no God, trembling at a gii>sy*s curse, 
Men, who Jest at rerelation, clinging to a madman's prophecy ! 

ProT. Phil. ii. Mystery. 
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CRITICISM. 

THOU watchftil scribe, forbear ! for it Is cowardly — tlkey 
cannot smite again: forbear! for It Is croel — the hearts of 
wife and mother and lover ache upon your idle words : for- 
bear ! it is unreasonable — for oftentimes a word would prore 
that fihadamanthus' self 1b wrong : forbear, calumnious 
scribe ! and heed the harms you do, when you rob some 
poor straggler of his character for sense, and make the bread 
of the hungry to ML. 



CUBSE OF FALSE PROSPERITY. 

Ohob more ; a certain priest, happy in his high rocation 
"With fldth, and hope, and charity, well served his Tillage 

altar; 
As men count riches, he was poor ; but gmt were his treasnxM 

in heaven. 
And great his joys on earth, for God's sake doing good : 
He had few cares and many consolations, one of the welcome 

every where ; 
The laborer accounted him his friend, and magnates did 

him honor at their table : 
TVlth a large heart and little means he still nukde many 

gratefiil, 
And felt as the centre of a d^jple, of comfort, calmness, and 

content. 
But on a weaker sabbath, — for he preached both well and 

wisely. 
Some casual heaier loudly praised his gmt neglected talents : 
Why should he be buried i** iMVurity, and throw these pearls 

to swine? 
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Could he not still be doing g^ood, — the whilst he pushed his 
fortunes ? 

Then came temptation, eren on the spark of discontent ; 

The neighboring town had a pulpit to be filled ; hotly did 
he canvass, and won it : 

Now was he popular and courted, and listened to the spell of 
admiration, « 

And toiled to please the taste, rather taan to pierce the con< 
science. 

Greedily he sought, and seeking found, the patronizing notice 
of the great ; 

He thirsted for emoluments and honors, and counted rich 
men happy : 

So he flattered, so he preached ; and gold and &me flowed in ; 

They flowed in, — he was reaping his reward, — and felt him- 
self a fool. 

Alas, what a shadow was he following, — how precious was 
the substance he had left ! 

Man for Ood, gold for good, this was his miserable bargain. 

The Tillage church, its humble flock, and humbler parish 
priest, 

Zeal, devotion, and approving heaven, — his books, and sim- 
ple life, 

H38 little fkrm and flower-beds, — his recreative rambles with 
a friend, 

And haply at eventide the leaping trouts, to help their hum- 
ble Ikre, — 

All these wretchedly exchanged for what the world called 
fortune, 

With the harrowing conscience of a state relapsed to vain 
ambitions. 

Then, — for Qod was gracious to his soul, his better thought! 
returned. 



{ 
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And better aims with 1)etter thoughts, his holy walk of old. 

Sickened of style, and ostentation, and the dissijjMitlye Ihshiona 
of society, 

He deeerted from the ranks of lHammon, and renewed hb 
allegiance to God : 

For he found that the praises of men, and all that gold can 
giye, 

Are not worthy to be named against godliness and calm con- 
tentment. 

Prov. PliU. ii. Contentment. 



DEATH. 

DEATH, what art thou ? a Lawgiver that never altereth, 
Using the consummating seal, whereby the deeds of lift be- 
come established ; 
Death, what art thou ? a stem and silent usher. 
Loading to the judgment for £r«mlty, after the trial scene 

of time ; 
Death, what art thou ? an husbandman, that reapeth always, 
Out of season, as in season, with the sickle in his hand : 
Death what art thou ? the shadow unto every substance, 
In the bower as in the battle, haunting night and day : 
Death, what art thou ? nurse of dreamless slumbers 
Freshening the fevered flesh to a wakefulness eternal : 
Death, what art thou ? stradge and solemn alchymist, 
Elaborating life's elixir from these clayey crucibles . 
Death, what art thou ? antityx>e of Nature's marvels. 
The seed and dormant chrysalis bursting into energy and 

glory. 
Thou calm safe anchorage for the shattered huUs of men, — 
Thou spot of gelid shade, after the hot-breathed desert, — 
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Thou silent 'waiting-hall, where Adam meeteth with his chil- 
dren, — 

How fall of dread, how Aill of hope, loomeih ineyitable 
Death: 

Of dread, fbr all hare sinned ; of hope for One hath sayed ; 

The dread is drowned in joy, the hope is filled with immor- 
tality! 

— Pass along, pilgrim of life, go to thy graye nnfearing. 

The terrors are but shadows now that haunt the Tale of DeaUi. 

ProT. Phil. ii. Death, 



DEATH-BED CONVERSION. 

Ate, changed Indeed : who vonld haye discoTered in that 
joy-illumed brow, in those blessing-dropping lips, in those 
eyes fall of penitence, and pity, and peace, aud praise, and 
prayer, the harsh old usurer — the crafty money-cankered 
knare of dim St Benet's Sherehog — the cold husband— tht 
cruel Ikther — the man without a heart? Aye, changed — 
changed forerer now, an erer of increasing happiness and 
love. Who or what had caused this deep and mighty change ? 
Natural affection was the sword, and God's the arm that 
wielded it. None but He could smite so deeply ; and when 
He smote, pour balm into the wound : none but He could kill 
death, that dead dried heart, and quicken lifo within its 
mummied carems: none but the Voice, vhich said **Let 
there be Ught '* could work this common miracle of " Let 
there be Lore." 

• ••••• 

" Thanks, — thanks, — there is time to tear it ; and these 
good friends. Dr. Jones and Blr. Blair, take witness, — I 
destroy this wicked will ; and my only child, Maria, has my 
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wealth in coarse of law. Wealth, yes, — if well used, let tia 
call it- wealth ; for riches may indeed be made a mine of good, 
and joy, and ri(;hteousnes8. I am unworthy to use any of it 
well, unworthy of the work, unworthy of the reward : use it 
well, my holier children, wisely, liberally, kindly : God give 
you to do great good with it; God give you to feel g^reat 
happiness in all your doing good. My hands, that saved and 
■craped it all, also oftentimes by evil hardness, now i)enitentl7 
washed in the Fountain of Salvation, heartily renounce that 
evil. Be ye my stewards ; give liberally to many needy. Oh 
me, my sin ! — children, to my misery yon know what need 
is : I say no more. I can say no more ; iK)or sinftil man, 
how dare I preach to others ? Children, dearest ones, I am a 
fkther still ; and I would bless you — bless you ! 

"I grow weak, but my heart seems within me to grow 
stronger, — I go, — I go, to the Home of the Heart, where He 
that dts upon Uie throne is Love, and where all the pulses of 
all the beings there thrill in unison with Him, the Great 
Heart of Hearen ! I, even I, am one of the redeemed, — mj 
heart is fixed, I will sing and give praise : I, even I, tha 
hardest and the worst, forgiven, accepted ! Who are ye, bright 
messengers about my bed, heralds of glozy? I go, I go- 
one, one more, Haria, — one laat kiss ; we meet — Bgein — li 
heaven ! " 

Had he fainted ? — yes, — his countenance looked lusfcrou 
yet diminishing in glory even as a setting sun ; the living sm' 
&ded gradually away, and a tranquil cold calm crept v 
Ids cheeks : the angelic light, which made his eyes so beai 
All to look at, was going out, going out : all was peace, per 
deep peace. 

death, where is thy sting? grave where it 
victory ? 
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DEATH OF THE RIGHTEOUS. 

I SAW him after many days, when the time of his release was 

come, 
And I longed for a congregated world, to behold that dying 

saint. 
As the aloe is green and well-liking, till the last best summer 

of its age. 
And then hangeth out its golden bells to mingle glory with 

corruption ; 
As a meteor trarelleth in splendor, bat bursteth in dazzling 

light; 

Bach was the end of the righteous : his death was the sun at 

his set/ting. 

Prov. Phil. i. Joy. 



DEATH OF A MAN OF PRAYER. 

Thousaitds bewail a hevo, and a nation moometh for its king. 
But the whole universe lamenteth the loss of a man of prayer. 

Prov. Phil. i. Prayer, 



DISCIPLINE IN LATER LIFE. 

Ab an infant, thy mandate was enough, but now let him see 

thy reasons; 
Confide in him, but with discretion : and bend a willing ear 

to his questions. 
More to thee than to all beside, let him owe good counsel and 

good guidance ; 
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Let him fyel hia pursuits httn an interest, more to tbee thsa 

to all beside; 
Watch his natiTe capacities ; nourish that which suiteth him 

the readiest; 
And cultiTate early those good inclinations wherein Ihoa 

feareet he is most lacking : 
Is he phl^pnatio and desponding? let small successes oomfbrt 

his hope; 
Is he obstinate and sangnine ? let petty crosses accustom him 

tolilb. 
ShoweUi he a sordid spirit ? be quick, and teach him gener- 

ositj; 
Indineth he to liberal excess? proTe to him how hard it Is to 

earn. 
Gather to thy hearth such Mends as are worthy of honor 

and attention, 
For the company a man chooseth is a visible index of his 

heart: 
But let not the pastor whom thou hearest be too much a ik- 

miliar in thy house, 
Vor Uiy children may see his inflrmltips, and learn to caril at 

his teaching. 
It is well to take hold on occasions, and render indirect in- 
struction ; 
It is better to teach upon a system, and reap the wisdom 5[ 

books: 
The history of nations yieldeth grand outlines : of persons 

minute details : 
Poetry is polish to the mind, and high abstractions cleanse it. 

ProT. Phil. i. Education, 



r 
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DISCRETION INVOKED FOR YOUTH. 

DiSOBsnoir guide fhee on thy way, nobly-minded youth, 
Help thee to humor infirmities, to wink at innocent errors. 
To take small count of ftirms, to bear with i>njudice and 

flmey: 
Discretion g^nard thine asking, discretion aid thine answer. 
Teach thee that well-timed silence hath more eloquence than 

speech, 
'Whisper thee, thou art Weakness, tbou|^ thy cause be 

strength, 
And tell thee, the keystone of an arch can be loosened witJi 

least labor from within. 
The snows of Hecla lie around its troubled smoking Qejaen ; 
Let the cool streams of prudence temper the hot spring of 

seal: 
So dialt thou gain thine honorable end, nor lose the midway 

priae, 
So shall thy life be useflil, and thy young heart happy. 

ProT. Phil. 1. Discretion. 



DOWNWARD CAREER. 



If a destiny like this man's can erer have a crisis, the hour 
of his hope is that ; but downward still, into a lower gulf, 
has hem continually his bad career ; there is (unless a mir- 
acle interrene) no stopping in the slope on which he glides, 
alb^t there may be precipices. He that rushes in liis sledge 
down the artificial ice-hills of St. Petersburgh, sktms along 
not more swiftly, than Jennings, from the altitude of iniknt 
innocence, had sheared into the depth of ftUl-grown depraifity ; 
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but eTen he can fdl, and xeach, irith ftartUng toddnmcM, ^ 
lower deep. 

JkB if that Rtudan motmtain, hewn ammder midway, wetv 
fitted flash to a Norwegian elifl^ beetling precipitately OTsr 
the whirlpool; then tilt the sledge with ita ftirred inmate 
over the slope, let it sUm with quicker impetus the smoking 
ice, let it touch that beetling edge, and, leaping from the 
tangent, let it dart through the air, let it strike the eddying 
waters, be sucked hurriedly down that hoarse black throat, 
wind among the roots of the eyerlasting hills, and split upon 
the loadstone of Ihe centre ! 

Even such a flkte, "down, down to hell," will crane to 
Simon Jennings; wrapped in the ftirs of oomplacency, 
seated in the sledge of coyetousness, adown the slippery 
launch of well-wom eril haUt, — 0T«r the predpioe of 
crime, — into the billows of impenitent remorse, — to be 
swallowed by the rortox of Gehenna ! 

Crock of Gcid. 



DEEAM OF HEAVEN AND HELL. 

FuBTHZS, under the sun, at the roots of purple mountains, 
I noted a blaae of glory, as the night-fires on northern skies ; 
And I heard the hum of joy, as \i were a sea of melody ; 
And fax as Uie eye could reach, were toIIHaw of happy 

creatures 
Basking in the golden light; and I knew that land was 

Heayen. 
Then the hill whereon I stood split asunder, and a crater 

yawned at my feet. 
Black and deep and dreadftd, fenced round wiUi ragged rocks ; 
Dimly was the darkness lit up by spires of distant flame : 
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And I saw below a moTing mass of life, like reptiles bred in 

corruption, 
Where all was terrible unrest, shrieks and groans and 

thunder. 

ProT. Phil. i. Rtst. 



EARLY EDUCATION. 



Scratch the green rind of a sapling, or wantonly twist it in 

the soil, 
The scarred and crooked oak will tell of thee for centuries to 

com^; 
B?en so mayst thou guide the mind to good, or lead it to the 

marringsof eyil. 

ProT. PhlL i. Educatunu 



Chxok not a child in his merrinient, — should not his 
morning be sunny ? 

Ibid. 



EFFORT MISAPPLIED. 



A smTH at the loom, and a weayer at the Ibrge, were but 

sorry crafbsmen ; 
And a ship that saileth on every wind nerer shall reach her 

port: 
Yet there be thousands among men who heed not the leaning 

of their talents, 
Bat, catting against the grain, toil on to no good end ; 



\ 
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And the light of a thonghtftd spirit is qnenehfid beneath the 
bushel of commerce, 

While meaner plodding minds are driven up the mountain 
of philosophy : 

The cedar witheretli on a irall, while the house-leek is fat- 
tening in a hot-bed. 

And the dock with its rank leaves hideth the sun from 
violets. 

Prov. Phil. i. Seif-AequainUmee, 



ELOQUENCE. 

CoHX, I will teU thee of a joy, which the parasites of pleasure 

have not known, 
Though earth and air and sea have gorged all the appetites of 

sense. 
Behold, what fire is in his eye, what fervor on his cheek ! 
That glorious burst of winged words ! — how bound they from 

his tongue ! 
The full expression of the mighty thought, the strong 

triumphant argument, 
The rush of native eloquence, resistlesB as Niagara, 
The keen demand, the clear reply, the fine poetic image. 
The nice analogy, the clenching &ct, the metaphor bold and 

free, 
The grasp of concentrated intellect wielding the omnipotence 

of truth, 
The grandeur of his speech, in his mi^sty of mind ! 
Champion of the right, — patriot, or priest, or pleader of the 

innocent cause. 
Upon whose lips the mystic bee hath dropped the honey of 

persuasion. 
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Whose heart and tongue haye been touched, as of old, bj the 

lire coal from the altar, 
How wide the spreading of thy peace, how deep the draught 

of thy pleasures ! 
To hold the multitude as one, breathing in measured cadence 
A thousand men with flashing eyes, waiting upon thy will ; 
A thousand hearts kindled by thee with consecrated fire. 
Ten flaming spiritual hecatombs offered on Uie mount of 

Ood: 
And now a pause, a thrilling pause,— they lire but in thy 

words, — 
Thoa hast broken the bounds of self, as the Nile at its rising. 
Thou art expanded into them, one fidth, one hope, one spirit. 
They breathe but in thy breath, their minds are passiye unto 

thine. 
Thou tumest the key of their loye, bending their affections to 

thy purpose. 
And all, in sympathy with thee, tremble with tumultuous 

emotions. 
Teiily, O man, with truth for thy theme, eloquence shall 

throne thee with archangels. 

Pro7. Phil. i. Speaking, 



END OF MAN. 



Foa what then was I bom ? — to fill the circling year 
With daily toil for daily bread, with sordid pains and pleas- 
ures? — 
To walk this chequered world, alternate light and darkness, 
The day-dreams of deep thought followed by the night-dreams 

of fimcy? — 
To be one in a Aill procession ? — to dig my kindred clay ? — 
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To decorate the gallery of art? — to clear a few acres of fbrtrtt 
For more than these, my soul, thy God hath lent thee li&. 
Is then that noble end to feed this mind with knowledge, 
To mix for mine own thirst the sparkling wine of wisdom, 
To light with many lamps the cayems of my heart, 
To reap, in the furrows of my brain, good harrest of xigh^ 

reasons? — 
For more than these, my soul, thy God hath lent thee life. 
Is it to grow stronger in self-goyemment, to check the chafing 

will, 
To curb with tightening rein the mettled steeds of passion, 
To welcome with calm heart, far in the yoiceless desert. 
The gracious yisitings of heayen that bless my single self ?— > 
For more than these, my 80ul, thy God hath lent thee life. 
To aim at thine own happiness, is an end idolatrous and eril, 
In earth, yea in heayen, if thou seek it for itself, seeking thou 

shalt not find. 
Happiness is a roadside flower, growing on the highwajys of 

Usefiilness, 
Plucked, it shall wither in thy hand ; passed by, it \b flra- 

grance to thy spirit : 
LoTe not thine own soul, regard not thine own weal. 
Trample the thyme beneath thy feet; be useflil, and be 

happy! 

Proy Phil. i. Discretion, 
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Enough is less than thy thought, pampered creature of 

society, 
And he that hath more than enough, is a thief of the rights 

of his brother. 

ProT. Phil. i. WeaUh. 
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ESTIMATES OF GUILT. 

TovoHiiro guilt and innocence: a man shall walk in his 

uprightness 
Year after year -without reproach, in charitj and honesty 

with all: 
Bnt in one otU hour the enemy shall come in like a flood ; 
Shall track him, and tempt him, and hem him, — till he 

knoweth not whither to fly. 
Perchance his fiun^hing little ones shall scream in his ears 

for bread, 
And, maddened by that fierce cry, he rusheth as a thief upon 

the world : 
The world that hath left him to starve, itself wallowing in 

plenty, — 
The world, that denieth him his rights,— he daringly rob- 

beth it of them. 
I say not, such an one is innocent : but small is the measure 

of his guilt 
To that of his wealthy neighbor, who would not help him at 

his need; 
To that of the selfish epicure, who turned away with coldness 

from his tale; 
To that of unsnfforing thousands, who look with compla- 
cence on his &U. 

ProT. PhiL L JSsHmatine Charaeter. 
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ESXniATES OF CHBISTIAN CHAKACTEB. 

Who art thou, man, that art fixing Um limits of the fbld ? 
Wherefore settest thou stakes to spread the tent of heaven ? 
Lay not the plomniet to the line: religion hath no land- 
marks: 
No human keenness can discern the suhtle shades of ftdth : 
In some it is as earliest dawn, the scarce dilated darkness ; 
In some as dabioos twilight, cold and gray and gloomy ; 
In some the ebon east b streaked with flaming gold : 
In some the dayspring from on high breaketh in all its praise. 
And who hath determined the when, separating light from 

darkness? 
Who shall pluck from earliest dawn the promise of the day ? 
Leave that care to the Husbandman, lest thou gamer tares ; 
Help thou the Shepherd in his seeking, but to separate be 

his: 
For I have often seen the noble erring spirit 
Wrecked on Uie shoals of pasrion, and numbered of the lost ; 
Often the generous heart, lit by unhallowed fire, 
Counted a brand among the burning, and left uncared-fixr, 

in his sin: 
Tet I waited a little year, and the mercy thou hadst forgotten 
Hath purged that noble spirit, washing it in waters of repent* 

ance ; 
That glowing generous heart, having burnt out all its droM 
Is as a golden censer, ready for the aloes and cassia : 
While thou, hard-visaged man, unlovely in thy strictness, 
YTho turned from him thy sympathies with self-complaeen 

pride, 
How art Uiou shamed by him ! his heart is a spring of 1ot« 
While the dry well of thine affections is choked with secret 

mammon. 
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Perchance, if thou knewest the whole, and largely with coxn- 

prehensiye mind 
Couldst read the history of character, the chequered story of 

a life, 
And into the great account, which rammeth a mortal's 

destiny, 
Wert to add the forces from without, dragging him this way 

and that, 
And the secret qualities within, grafted on the soul from Uie 

womb, 
And the might of oUier men's example, among whom his lot 

is cast. 
And the influence of want, or wealth, of kindness, or harsh 

ill-usage, 
Of ignorance he cannot help, and knowledge found for him 

by others. 
And first impressions, hard to be ef!aced, and leadings to 

right or to wrong. 
And inheritance of likeness from a fother, and natural human 

frailty, ^ 

And the habit of health or disease, and pr^udices poured 

into his mind, 
And the myriad little matters none but Omniscience can 

know. 
And accidents that steer the thoughts, where none but Ubiq- 
uity can trace them ; — 
If thou couldst compass all these, and the consequents flow- 
ing from Uiem, 
And the scope to which they tend, and the necessary fitness 

of all things. 
Then shouldst thou see as He seeth, who judgeth all men 

equal, — 
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Equal, ttnuMng innoeenee and guilt ; and diliBrent alone j^ 

thLs, 
That one aeloiowledgeCh Ids erfl, and looketh to hit God tn 

Another hoaateOi of Us good, and eaDeth on his God Ibr 

jostiee; 
So He, that sendefh none away, Is laigely mnniflcent to 

pcajer.' 
But, in the heart of presamptlon, sheathelli flie sword of 



Bid. 



EVILS OF LIGHTLY-GOTTEN WEALTH. 

Look also at the pretty prattling babes, twin boys of two 
years old, Mfhom Boger used to hasten home to see ; who had 
to say their simple prayers ; to be kissed and eomibrted, and 
put to bed ; to be made happier by a wild Hower picked np 
on his path, than if Uie gift had been a coral, with gold bells : 
where were they now? n^lected, dirty, fretting in a comw, 
their red eyes Aill of wonder at fktther's altered ways, and 
their quick minds watching, with astonished looks, the pro- 
gress of domestic discord. How the crock of gold had 
nipped those early blossoms as a killing frost ! 

Again, there used to be, till this sad week of wealth and 
riotous hilarity, that constantly recurring blessing of the 
mom and evening prayer which Roger read aloud, and 
Grace's psalm or chapter ; and afterwards the frugal meal — 
too scanty, perhaps, and coarse — but still refreshing, thank 
the Lord, and seasoned well with health and appetite ; and 
the heartlblt sense of satisfaction that all around was earned 
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by honest labor ; and there waa content and hope of better 
times, and God's good blessing oyer eyerything- 

Now, all Uieee pleasures had departed ; gold, unhallowed 
gold, gotten hastily in the beginning, broadcast on Qie rank 
strong soil of a heart Uiat coyeted it earnestly, had sprang up 
as a crop of poisonous tares, and choked the patch of wheat : 
gold, unhallowed gold, light come, light gone, had scared or 
killed the flock of unfledged loyes that used to nestle in Uie 
cotter's thatch, as surely as if the cadi were stones, flung 
wantonly by truants at a doye-cot ; and forth from the 
crock, that egg of woe, had been hatched a red-eyed Tulture, 
to tyrannize in this sad home, where but lately the pelican 
had dwelt, had spread her fostering wing, and poured out 
the wealth of her affections. 

Crock of GcHd. 



FAITH — FANCY. 

Trust not thy soul upon a fimoy: who would freight a 

bubble with a diamond, 
And launch that priceless gem on the bdling rapids of a 

cataract? 

Proy. Phil. iL ImmortaUty. 



FALLING TREE. 

Sebx we yonder woodman of Qie plain ; he is measuring his 

axe to the elm, 
And anon the sturdy strokes ring upon the wintry air ; 
Eagerly the yiUage schoolboys cluster on the tightened rope, 
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Shooting, and IwmiHng to flio pfoll, or lifted £eobi flie gmmd 

elafltio; 
Hm huge tree bowvth liko 8iMi», boiPtth to ita Smb vitti 

ftintnfWB, — 
Itaiiiiewi ozaok, — deepgioanB dedan UiereeUiig angniwh 

of GolUth, 
The iredge is dxiTen home, — and the saw is at its heart, — 

and lo, with solemn slowness, 
The shaddexing monazeh ziseth from his throna, —topped 

with ft crash, — andisfUlen! 

ProT. PhiL iL Testrntoy. 



FALSE HUMILITY. 

Tb there is » meanness of spirit that is fldr in the eyes of 

most men, 
Tea, and seemeth ikir unto itself loving to be thought 

Hnmility. 
Its eholer is not roused hj insolence, neither do injuries 

disturb it: 
Honest indignation is strange nnto its breast, and Just 

reproof unto its lip. 
It shrinketh, looking feazflilly on men, fiiwning at the ifMl 

of the great; 
The breath of oalmnny is sweet nnto its ear, and it oonrteth 

the rod of persecution. 

ProT Phil LHifffiAly 
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FAME. 

Blow the tarompet, spread the wing, fling thy scroll upon the 
■ky, 

Bouse the slumbering world, O Fame, and fill the sphere 
with echo : 

— Beneath thy blast they wake, and mnrmnrs come hoarsely 
on the wind, 

And flashing eyes and bristling hands proclaim they hear 
thy message: 

Boiling and surging as a sea, that upturned flood of fiiees 

Hasteneth with its million tongues to spread the wondrous 
tale; 

The hum of added Toices groweth to the roaring of a cata- 
ract. 

And rapidly firam ware to wave is tossed that exaggerated 
story, 

Until those stunning clamors gnkdnally diluted in the dis- 
tance, 

Sink ashamed, and shrink afraid of noise, and die away. 

Then brooding Silence, forth from his hollow cayems. 

Cloaked and cowled, and gliding along, a cold and stealthy 
shadow. 

Once more is mingled with the multitude, whispering as he 
walketh, 

And hushing all their eager ears to hear some newer Fame. 

ProT. Phil. ii. Fotnu. 
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FAMILY SUBORDINATION. 

Shi Qua ISeth in fhy bosom, the tender wife of tlij 
Must obey thee, and be «at()ect, that eyU drop i 

dwelling: 
The child that is used to constraint, feareth not m< 

loreth ; 
But giTe thy son his way, he will hate thee and 

together. 
The master of a well-ordered home, knoweth to be 

serranis; 
Tet he ezaoteth reyerence, and each one feareth at 

ProT. Phil. i. & 



Aboyx all things graft on him sulyeclion, yea in 

trifle ; 
Courtesy to all, reyerence to some, and to thee ni 

obedience. 

ProT. Phil. i. Xk 



Bx obeyed when thou commanclest ; but command 
Let thy carriage be the gentleness of loTe, not the 

of ^rranny, 
Make not one child a warning to another : bni 

offender apart : 
Tor self-conceit and wounded pride rankle like pob 

soul. 
A mild rebuke in the season of calmness, is better 

in the heat of passion, 
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NeTertiieless spare not, if thy word hath passed for punish* 

ment ; 
Let not thy child see thee humbled, nor learn to think thee 

lUse; 
SofEBr none to leprore thee before him, and reprove not thine 

own purposes by change ; 
Tet speedily torn thou again, and reward him nhen thou 

canst. 
For kind encooragement in good cntteth at the roots of eril. 

Ibid. 



FAMILY PRAYER. 

Hold the little hands in prayer, teach the weak knees their 

kneeling; 
Let him see thee speaking to ihy God; he will not forget it 

afterward: 
When old and gray, wHl he ftelingly remember a mother's 

tender piety, 

And the touching recollection of her prayers shall arrest «he 

strong man in his sin. 

ProT. Phil. i. EdHeatioH. 



FAULT-FINDING. 

NoTHnra but may be better, and every better might be best ; 

The blind may discern, and the simple prove, foult or want 
in all things : 

And a little mind looketh on the lily with a microBcopic eye. 

Eager and glad to pry out specks on its robe of purity ; 

But a great mind gazeth on the sun, glorying in his bright- 
ness. 
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And teUnglaigt knowtodg* of hif good, in tlM ImM 

of ereatioii : 
What, ihoagb. he hftfech bMiUsks? what, thoagh spc 

thegon? 
In ftUneos to his worth, in ftiliwn t>6 his praiae ! 

ProT. PhiL i. Comnum 



FEMALE BEAUTY. 

Ajaz may nmt a phalanx, but beauty ihall ensl 

dngle-handed ; 
Pericles ruled Athene, yet is he the serrant of Aspaa! 
light were the labor, and oftentold the tale, to count 

tories of beauty, — 
Helen, and Judith} and Omphale, and Thais, many a 

name. 
At a glance the misanthrope was softened, and rep< 

his TOWS, « 

When beauty asked, he gaye, and banned her- 

blessing; 
The cold ascetic loved the smile that lit his dismal ce! 
And kindly stayed her step, and wept when she depai 
The bigot abbess &lt her heart gush wi^h a mother'i 
When looking on some loyely &ce beneath the 

shade; 
Usury freed her without ransom : the buccaneer wa 

in her presence : 
Madnefw Ussed her on the cheek, and Idiotcy bright 

her coming : 
Tea, the rery cattle in the field, and hungry prowlei 

forest. 
With &wning homage greeted her, as beauty glided b. 
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A ireleome guest unbidden, she is dear to eyery hearth ; 

A glad Qiontaneoae growth of firiendfl are springing round 

her zest: 
Learning sitteth at her Ifeet, and Idleness laboreth to please 

her, 
Fcdlj haUi flung aside his bells, and leaden Dullness gloweth ; 
Prudence is rash in her defence ; Frugality filleth her with 

riches; 
Despair came to her for counsel ; and Bereayement was glad 

when she consoled ; 
Justice putteth up his sword at the tear of supplicating 

beauty. 
And Mercy, with indulgent haste, hath pardoned beauty's sin. 

Proy. Phil. ii. Beauty. 



FILIAL FBIENDSHIP. 

Whsn his reason yieldeth fruit, make thy child thy fHend ; 
For a fiUal friend is a double gain, a diamond set in gold. 

Proy. Phil. L EdueatUm. 



FLIGHT OF MIND. 

Come hither, child of meditation, upon whose high &ir fore- 
head 
Olittereth the star of mind in its unearthly lustre. 
Hast thou nought to tell us of thine airy joys, — 
When borne on sinewy pinions, strong as tiie western condor, 
The soul, after soaring for a while round the doud-capped 

Andes of reflection. 
Glad in its conscious immortality, leayeth a world behind. 
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To dare at one bold flight the broad Atlantle to i 
Hast thou no aecret pangs to wUsper oonunon n 
No dread of thine own energies, still aotiye, day 
Lest too ecstatic heat sublime thyself away, 
Or TiTid horrors, sharp and clear, madden thy t 
In half-shaped Tidons of sleep hast thon not lb 

tings. 
Lest reason, like a raking hawk, return not to th 
Nor waked to work-day life with throbMng head 
Nor wdcomed early dawn to saye thee trom. xaa 
Vor tbB wearied spirit lieth as a fldnting maldm, 
CaptiTe and borne away on the warrior's fi>am-o 
And sinketh down wounded, as a gladiator on tl 
While the keen fiJchion of Intellect is catting 

scabbard of the brain. 
Imagination, like a shadowy giant looming on tl 

the Harts, 
Shall overwhelm Judgment with afBri|^t, and so 

his throne: 
Ibi a dzeam thou mayst be mad, and ibel the fire 
b a dzeam thou mayst travel out of sel^ and f 

the eyes of anoUier ; 
Or sleep in thine own corpse ; or wake as in max 
Or swell, as expanded to infinity ; orshrink,a8i 

a point; 
Or among moss-grown ruins may wander with tl 

embodied. 
And gaae upon their glassy eyes until thy heart- 

ProT. Phil. L 



FORCE OF FAITH. 



78 



FORCE OF FAITH. 

A MOTHER had an only son, and sent him out to sea : 

She was a widow, and in penury ; and he must seek his 

fortunes. 
How often in the wintry nighte, when wayea and winds were 

howling, 
Her heart was torn with dck^ning dread, and bled to see her 

boy. 
And on one sunny mom, when all around was comfort, 
News came, that weeks agone, the Tessel had been wrecked ; 
Toa, wrecked, and he waa dead ! they had seen him perish in 

his agony : 
Oh then, what agony was like to hers, — for she belieTed the 

tale! 
She was bowed and broken down with sorrow, and uncom- 

forted in prayer ; 
Many nights she mourned, and pined, and had no hope but 

death. 
But xin a day, wfaOe sorely she was weeping, a stranger broke 

upon her londiness, — 
He had news to tell, that weather-beaten man, and must not 

be denied: 
And what were the wonder-woridng words that made this 

mourner joyous, 
That sw^ her heaTincss away, and filled her wodd with 

praise? 
Her son ins saved,— If allTe,— is near ! —0 did she stof to 

question T 
Ko, rushing in the force of iUth, she met him at the door ! 

ProT. PbiL ii. Failh. 
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A Mai of dn, I note it now. 
Flickers upon thy gluwtly brow ; 
And about the huge old oak 
Thickly curls a poisonous smoke, 
And terrible shapes with eTil names 
Are leaping around a circle of flames, 
And the tost air whirls, storm-driven, 
And the rent earth quakes, charm-riyen, — 
And — art thou not afiraid ? 

All dauntless stands the maid 
In mystical robe array'd, 
And still with flashing eyes 
She dares the sorrowAil skies, 
And to the moon, like one possest, 

Hath shown, — dread I that face so fidr 
Should smile above so shrunk a breast, 

Haggard and brown, as hangeth there, — 
O evil sight ! — wrinkled and old. 
The dug of a witch, and clammy cold, — 
Where in warm beauty's rarest mould 

Is fiishioned all the rest ; 
O evil sight ! for, by the light. 
From those large eyes streaming bright, 
By \hj beauty's wondrous sheen. 
Lofty gait and graceful mien. 
By that bosom half reveal'd, 
WIther'd, and as in death congeai'd, 
By the guilt upon thy brow. 
Ah ! Geraldine, 't is thou ! 

Muttering wildly through her set teeth. 

She seeketh and sttrreth the demons beneath, 
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And— hist ! — the magleal mandate I0 spc 
The bonds of the spirits of eyil are brokei 
There is a rush of invisible wings 
Amid shrieks, and distant thnnderingi, 
And now one nearer than others Is heard 
Flapping this way, as a huge seabird, 
Or like the deep-dwelling rarenous shark 
Cloaying through the waters dark. 

It is the hour, the spell hath power ! 
Now haste thee, e'er the tempest lour. 

Her mouth grows wide, and her foce Iklls 1 
And her beautiftil brow becomes flat and 1 
And sulphurous flashes blear and singe 
That sweetest of eyes with its delicate frinj 
Till, all its loveliness blasted and dead, 
The eye of a snake blinks deep in her heat 
for rayen locks flowing loose and long 
Bristles a red mane, stiff and strong. 
And sea-green scales are beginning to spec 
Her shrunken breasts, and lengthening ne 
The white round arms are sunk in her Adi 

As when in chrysalis canoe 
A may-fly down the river glides, 

Struggling for life and liberty too, — 
Her body conTtUsiyely twists and twirls. 
This way and that it bows and curls, 
And now her soft limbs melt into one 
Strangely and horribly tapering down, 
Till on the burnt grass dimly is seen 
A serpent-monster, scaly and green, 
Horror ! — can this be Geraldine ? 



I 
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TT 



HMteyOluute, — tiB almost past, 
The land If drlppiog thick and flust ; 
And distant roars the coming blast. 

Swiftly flie dragon-maid nnrolPd 
The burnished strength of each sine-wy fold, 
And round the old oak trunk with toil 
Hath wound and trailed each tortuous coil, 
Then with one crush hath splitten and broke 
To the hollow black heart of the sear old oak. 

The hour is fled, the spell hath sped ; 
And hearily dropping down as dead, 
All in lier own beauty drest, 
Brightest, softest, loTeliest, 
Fair fblnt Qeraldine lies on the ground. 

Moaning sadly ; 
And fbrth from the oak 
In a whirl of thick smoke 

Grinning gladly. 
Leaps with a hideous howl at a bound 
A squat black dwarf of Tisage giim, 
With crutches beside each twisted limb 
Half hidden in many a flame-colored rag, — 

It is Byza the Hag ! 

Paet III. 

The eye of a hawk is fierce and bright 
As a Ihoet-cut diamond scattering light, 
Soft and rayed with inyincible love 
As a pure pearl is the eye c^ a dore ; 
And so in flashes quick and keen 
Looked Amador on Oeraldine, 
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And so in swMt subduing x»js, 
On Amador did fondlj gass, 
In gentle power of beauty's blaze, 
Imperial Qeraldine. 

ffis head is cushioned on her breast, 

Her dark eyes shed loTe on his, 
And his changing cheek is prest 

By her hot and thrilling kiss. 
While again firom her moist lips 
The honeydew of joy he sips, 
And Tiews, with rising transport warm, 
Bm half-nnTeil'd bewitching form -^ 

A step on the threshold ! — the chamber is dim, 

And gliding ghost-like up to him, 

While entranced in conscious fear 

He feels an iqjured angel near, 

Sad Christabel with wringing hands 

Beside her flithless lorer stands, 

Sad Christabel with streaming eyes 

In silent angnish stands and sighs. 

Are, Maria ! send her aid, 

Bless, oh bless the wretched maid ! 

It is done, — he la won ! — stung with remorse 
He hatli dropt at her feet as a clay-cold corse, 
And Christabel with trembling dread 
Hath rais'd on her knee his pale dear head. 
And bathed his brow with many a tear, 
And listened for his breath in fear. 
And when she thought that none was near 
But guardian saints, and Ood above. 
Set on his lips the seal of her love ! 



> 
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Bat Oeraldine had watcli'd that kiss, 
And with inTOiuntaiy hiss, 
And malice in her snake-like stare, 
She gnashed her teeth on the loying pair 
And died on them both a deadly glare. 

Softly thioogh the sounding hall 

In rich melodious notes, 
With many a gentle swell and fkll, 

Holy musio floats, 
Like gossamer in a snltry sky, 
Dropping low, or sailing high : 
Bard Bracy, bard Bracy, that touch was thine 

On Cambria's harp with triple strings. 
Wild and sweet is the hymn divine. 

Fanning the air like unseen wings ; 
Thy hand, good Bracy, thine alone 
Can wake so sad, so sweet a tone. 
Nought but the magic of thy touch 
Can charm so well, and cheer so much, 
And wondrously, with strong controul. 
Jftouse or lull the passiye soul. 

What aileth thee, Oeraldine ? 

Why waileth Lady Geraldine ? 

Thy body convulsed groweth lank and lean. 

Thy smooth white neck is shriyell'd and green, 

Thine eyes are blear'd and sunk and keen, 

dreadful ! art thou Oeraldine ?— 

The spell is dead, the charm is o'er. 

Writhing and coiling on the floor 

Awhile she curl'd in pain, and then was seen no more. 
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GIFT OF THE SON. 

OoD gave ; and giriag, Inmglit ; and buying, aAsUi lore : 
And in such asking rendereih bliM, to all Ihat haar and 

answer, 
For lore with life is heaven ; and life unloring, hell. 

ProT. PhiL ii. hnmorttdiiy. 



GOD AND SATAN. 



MT8T£aT is Ood's great name ; He is the mystery of good- 
ness: 
Some other from the hierarchs of heaven, usurped the 

mystery of sin. 
Ood is the King, yea eyen of himself ; he crowned himself 

with holiness ; 
The burning circlet of iniquity another found and wore. 
God is separate even from his attributes : but he willed eter> 

nally the good ; 
Therefore freely, though unchangeably, is wise, rii^iteons, 

and loring : 
But ambition, open unto angels, saw the e-vil, flung asidt 

from everlasting, 
It was Lucifer that saw, and nothing loathed thos^ "bW 

vmclaimed regalia, 
So he coveted and stole, to be counted for a king, antagm 

of God, 
But when he touched the leprous robes, bdiold a chr 

traitor. 

ProT. PhU. U. Bfy 
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GOD INSCRUTABLE. 

Thou art subtle to thine own thinking, but wisdtnn Jodgeth 

thee a fool, 
BeiolTlng thou wilt not bow the knee to a Being thou canst 

not comprehend : 
The mind that could compass perfection, were itself perlfec- 

tion's equal ; 
And reason refoseth its homage to a Qod who can be fiiUj 

understood* • 

• ••••• 

Therefore, thou child of folly, that scomest the record of his 

wisdom, 
Learn firom the consistencies of nature the needfiil mirade 

of Godhead. 

ProT. Phil. i. a>tfii(y. 



GODLINESS — CONTENT. 

Oox>iiifX88 with contentment, — these be the pillars of 

IbUcity, 
Jachin, wherewithal it is established, and Boas, in the which 

is strength^ * 
And upon their capitals is lily-work, the lotus fruit and 

flower. 
Those &ir and fragrant types of holiness, innocence, and 

beauty; 
Great gain pertaineth to the pillars, nets and chidns of 

wreathen gold. 



•lKin|m7:Sl. 
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GOD*8 PERMISSION OF EVIL. 



And they ftand up straight in the temple porch, tht 
where Glory dwelleth. 

ProT. Phil. ii. CotOeiU 



i' 



GOD'S PERMISSION OF EVIL. 

I HBARD the man of sin reproaching the goodness of Ji 
WhenI6re, if he be Almighty Love, permitUith he mb 

pain? 
I saw the child of hope vexed in the labyrinth of don 
Wherefore, holy One and just, is the horn of thy 1 

80 high exalted ? — 
And, alas ! for this our groaning world, for that gr 

guilt are here ; 
Alas! for that Barth is the battle-field, where goo 

combat with evil : 
Angels look on and hold their breath, burning to ir 

the conflict, 
But the troops of the Captain of Salvation may be 

the soIdSen of the cross : 
And that slender band must fight alone, and 

triumph gloriously, 
Knough shall they be ft>r conquest, and the m' 

standard is Enough. 
Thou art sad, denizen of earth, for pains and 

death, 
But remember, thy hand haUi earned them ; f 

the wages of thy doings : 
Thy guilt, and thy father's guilt, must bring 

in their company. 
And if thou wilt drink sweet poison, doubtl 

thee to the core. 
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Who art thou bat the heritor of eril, with a right to nothing 

good? 
The respite of an interval of ease were a boon which Jnstioe 

might deny thee : 
Therefore lay thy hand upon thy month) man mnch to be 

forgiven, 
And wait, thou child of hope, for time shall teach thee all 

things. 

ProT. Phil. i. Good in Things Evil. 



Wx shall soon consider the question of permitted evil, and 
its origin ; but this, howerer disturbing to creatures, wUl be 
found not only none to CKkL, but, as it were, only a ray of 
ffis i^ory suffered to be broken for prismatic beauty's sake, a 
flash of the direcdon of His eneri^ suffered to be direrted 
fbr the superior triumph of good in that day when it shall be 
shown that " Ood hath made all things Ibr himself, yea, eren 
the wicked for the time of -visitation." 

Prob(jmie$. 



GOD SUBJECT TO LAW. 

Laws are essential emanations firom the self-poised character 

of God, 
And they radiate £rom that sun, to the circling edges of crea* 

tion. 
TerQy, the mighty Lawgiver hath sulyected Himself unto 

laws, 
And God is the primal gprand example of free unstndned 

obedience : 
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GOLD A BLESSING. 



His perfection is limited by right, and cannot tresitass into 
■wrong, 

Because He hath established Himself as the fountain of only 
good. 

And in thus much is bounded, that the eril hath He left unto 
another, 

And that dark other hath usurped the evil which Omnipo- 
tence laid down. 

ProT. Phil. i. SiOjeetion. 



GOLD A BLESSING. 



Foil, gold is a creature of God, represeiUing many excel- 
lendee : the sweat of honest Industry distils to gold ; the 
hotspring c^ Genius oongeals to gold; the blessing upon 
FaithftdneflB Is often showered in gold; and charities not 
seldom are guerdoned back with gold. Let no man affect to 
despise what Providence hath set so high in power. None do 
■0)bnt the man who has it not, and who knows that he covets 
it in yain. Sour grapes, sour grapes, — for he may not touch 
the vintage. This is not the verdict of the wise : the tempta- 
tion he may fisar, the cares he may confess, the misuse he 
may condemn: yet will he acknowledge that, received at 
God's hand, and spent in His service, there is scarcdy a crea- 
ture in this nether world of higher name than Money. 

Beauty fluieth ; Health dieth ; Talents, yea and Graces go 
to bloom in other spheres : — but when Benevolence would 
bless, and bless for ages. Us blessing is vain, but for money ; — 
when Wisdom would teach, and teach for ages, the teacher 
must be fM, and the school built, and the scholar helped 
upon his way by money, righteous money. There is a right- 
eous mon^, as there is unris^xteous mammon : but both 



GOLD A BLB8SIN6. 
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have their ministrations here limited to earth and time ; the 
one a fruit c^ heayen, the other a fungus from below : yet 
the fruit will bring no blessing, if the Grower be forgotten ; 
neither shall the flingus yield a poison, if warmed awhile 
beneath the Better Sun. Like all other gifts, given to us 
sweet, but spoilt in the ufdng, gold may turn to good or ill : 
Health may kiok, like &t Jeshurun in his wantonness: 
Power may change from beneficence to tyranny ; Learning 
maj grow erltioal in motes until it overlooks the sunbeam ; 
Love may be degraded to an instinct ; Zaccheus may turn 
Pharisee : Beligion may cant into the hypocrite, or dogmatize 
to theologio hate. Even so it is with money : its power of 
ddng good has no other equivalent in this world than its 
power of doing evil: it is like fire, used for hospitable 
warmth or wide-wasting ravages ; like air, the gentle zephyr, 
or the destroying hurricane. Nevertheless, all is for this 
world, this world only ; a matter extraneous to the spirit, 
always foreign, oftentimes adversary : let a man beware of 
lading himself with that thick clay. 

I see a cygnet on the broad Pactolus, stemming the waters 
with its downy breast; and anon, it would rise upon the 
wing and soar to other skies ; so, taking down that snow- 
wliite sail, it seeks fbr a moment to rest its foot on shore, and 
thence take flight: alas, poor bird, — thou art sinking in 
those golden sands, the heavy morsels cl(^ thy flapping 
wing, — in vain, in vain, thou triest to rise, — Pactolus chains 
thee down. 

Bven such is wealth unto the wisest ; wealth at its purest 
source, exponent of labor and of mind. But, to the frequent 
Ibol, heaped with foulest dross, — fbr the cygnet of Pactolus 
and those golden sands, read — the hippopotamus wallowing 
in the Niger, and smothered in a bay ci mud. 

Crock of Gold. 
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GOOD m EVIL. 

Om an OaiDgi onftted renudiMUL the lialf-«fkeed sigut 
God. 

PiOT. PhiL L Ihak m Tkittgs F 



GOOD TIME COMING. 



Tsi time is eoming, yea, now is, when a more get 
thOQ|^ poorer, age will condemn the Mammon firenij c 
which has preceded it Boldly do we push onr stands 
advance, presdng on the flying foe, certain that a { 
band will follow. Fearlessly, here and there, is heai 
Tolee of some solitary aealot, some isolated missionary £ 
and troth and philanthropic good, some dauntless apo 
the eanse of Heart, denonndng selfish wealth as the car 
society: and hark! that Toioe is not alone; there Isam 
on the breeas as the soond of many waters ; it em 
comes, and the yoong hate can^t it up ; and manhooc 
the thrilling strain that dnks into his sonl ; and old age 
listening, wonders (never too late) that 1m had not h 
been wiser ; and the whole social nnirerse, elecMeally t 
from man to man, I hear them— I hear them in thei 
bom generosities, penitently shonting "God and H* 
even loQder than they execrate the memory of Dagon. 

E 
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GOOD OUT OF EVIL. 

Tax leech delighteth in stinging, and the wicked loreth to do 

harm, 
But the wine Physician of the universe useth that ill tendency 

for health. 

ProY. Phil. i. Good in TJungs Evil. 



GREAT FIRST CAUSE UNATTAINABLE. 

What is this ? that a seed produced a seed, and so for a thou- 
sand seasons: 

Ascend a thousand steps, thy ladder leayeth thee in air : 

Thou canst not climb to CKkL, and short of EUm is nothing ; 

There is no cause for aught we see, but in his present will. 

Begin from the Maker, thoa carriest down his attributes to 
reptiles, 

Th0 sharded beetle and the liiard lin and more in Him : 

Begin firom the creature, corruption and infirmity mar thy 
foolish toil, 

Heap Ossa tm Olympus, — - how maxib. art thou nearer to Hm 
stars? 

It Is easy nmnlng firom a numntain's top down to the Tallies 
at its foot, 

But difBenlt and steep the laborious ascent, and Ibebly riialt 
thou reach it ; 

Pror. Phil. M. Mystery. 
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GREAT FBOM SMALL. 

Ovbs more, eomider Hatter, — how nxull a thing is fitther to 

thegreateit: 
Ihoa that lightlj hart r^aided the rwulta of ao called aod- 

dent. 
A blade of graaa took lire in the ran, —and the prairief an 

hnrnt to the horizon : 
A grain of sand may blind the eye, and madden the brain to 

murder: 
A eareftil fly depofited its egg in the awelUng bnd of an 

aeom,— « 

The lapling grew, — cankrotu and gnarled, — it is yonder 

hollow oak : 
A child touched a fprlng, and the spring closed a Talre, and 

Oie laboring engine bnrst, — 
A thousand Utes were in that ship, — wrecked by an injBuit*s 

ihiger! 

ProT. Phil. iL ImmortaHtif. 



CovsiBiE erery b^jinning, how smaU it ii and feeble : 
Qaoges, and the xoUinff lUaaissippi, spmng of brocte among 

the mountains ; 
That yew-irse of a thoaanid yean was onee a little seed; 
And Nero's marble Borne, a shepherd's mud-built hovel : 
A speck is on the tropio sky, and it growefih to the terrible 

tornado; 
An apple, all too lUr to see, destroyed a world of souls : 
A tender babe is bom, — it is Attila, scourge of the nations ! 
A seeming malefactor dieth, — it is Jesus, the SaTiour of men ! 



GREAT MINDS CARELESS OF FAME. 

A Hi<3H heart is a sacrifice to heaven ; should it stoop among 

the creepers in the dust, 
To tell them that what Grod approved is worthy of their praise ? 
Never shall it heed the thought ; but flaming on in triumph 

to the skies, 
And quite forgetting ftme, shall find it added as a trophy, 
A great mind is an altar on a hill ; should the priest descend 

from his altitude 
To canvass offerings and worship from dwellers on the plain ? 
Bather with nugestic perseverance, will he minister in solitary 

grandeur. 
Confident the time will dome when pilgrims shall he flocking 

to the shrine. 
Fot fune is the birthright of genius ; and he reoketh not how 

long it be delayed : 
The heir need not hasten to his heritage, when be knoweth 

that his tenure is eternal. 
The careless poet of Avon, was he troubled fbr his flune. 
Or the deep-mouthed chronicler of Paradise, heeded he Qm 

suffinge of his equals ? 
Masonides took no thought, committing all his honors to the 

future, 
And Flaocus, standing on his watch-tower, spied the praise 

of ages. 

Prov. Phil. ii. Fdme. 
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The wild Tine clingeth to the briar, and Itj runneth green 

among the com, 
Lordly beeches are studded on the down, and willows crowd 

around the riyulet, 
And the tall pine and hazel thicket shade the rambling 

hunter. 
ShaU the rock boast of its fertiliiy ? shaU it lift the head in 

pride?— 
ShaU the mind of man be vain of the harrest of its thoughts ? 
The sarage is that rock : and a million chances firom without, 
By little and little acting on the mind, heap up the hot-bed 

of society : 
And the soul, fbd and fkttened on the thoughts and things 

around it, 
Oroweth to perfection, ftiU of fruit, the fhiit of foreign seeds. 

ProT. Phil. i. Invention. 



HAPPY OLD AGE. 

Bkholb, a patriarch of years, who leaneth on the staff of 
religion ; 

ffis heart is fresh, quick to feel, a bursting fount of gener- 
osity ; 

He, playfhl in his wisdom, is gladdened in his children's 
gladness: 

He, pure in his experience, loreth in his son's first loye : 

Lofty aspirations, deep affections, holy hopes are his delight ; 

His abhorrence is to strip firom Life its charitable garment of 
Ideal. 

The cold and callous snoerer, who heedeth of the merely 
practical. 



92 HATRED AND ANGER. 

And mocketh at good uses in imaginary things, that man is 

his scorn : 
The hard un«ympathizing modem, filled with ftcts and 

flgores, 
Cautious, and coarse, and materialized in mind, that man is 

his pity. 
Passionate thirst for gain never hath burnt within his bosom, 
The leaden chains of that dull lust have not bound him 

prisoner : 
The shrewd world laughed at him for honesty, the rain world 

mouthed at him for honor. 
The iUse world hated him for truth, the cold world despised 

him for affection : 
Still, he kept his treasure, the warm and noble heart. 
And in that happy wise old man surriye the child and loTer. 
For human Life is as Chian wine, flavored unto him who 

drinkethit, 
Delicate fragrance comforting the soul, as needAil substance 

for the body : 
Thertfore, see thou art pure and guileless ; so shall thy Beali- 

tlesof Life 
Be sweetened, and tempered, and gladdened by the whole- 
some spirit of Romance. 

Prov. Phil. ii. Life. 



HATRED AND ANGER. 

Akqxe Is a noble infirmity, the generous foiling of the just. 
The one degree that riseth above zeal, asserting the preroga- 
tives of virtue : 
Bat hatred is a slow continuing crime, a fire in the bad man's 
breast. 



HEART, THE FOUNTAIN OF LIFE. 
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A dull and hungry flamo, foxever eraving insatiate. 
Hatred would harm another ; anger wonld indulge Itself: 
Hatred is a dnunering poison ; anger, the opening of a yalre : 
Hatred destroyeth as the ni>as-tree ; anger smiteth as a staff: 
Hatred ia the atmosphere of hell ; but anger is known in 

heaven. 
Is titore not a righteous wrath, an anger just and holy. 
When goodness is sitting in the dust, and wickedness en- 
throned on Babel ? 

ProT. Phil. i. Haired and Anger. 



BzwASB of the angry in his passion ; but &ar not to approach 

him afterward ; 
Por if thou acknowledge thine error, he himself will be sorry 

for his wrath : 
Beware of the hater in his coolness ; for he meditateth erU 

against thee ; 
Commending the resources of his ndnd calmly to work thy 

ruin. 
Deceit and treachery skulk with hatred, but an honest spirit 

flieth with anger : 

The one lieth secret, as a serpent ; the other chaseth, as a 

leopard. 

Ibid. 



HEART, THE FOUNTAIN OF LIFE. 

Out of the heart are the iaraes of life, and within it is 
life*s well-spring. Death is but a little narrow gate, in a dark 
rough pass among the mountains, where each must go alone, 
one by one,^ solemn silence, finr the aTa l a noh e s h a ngin g 
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HEART, THE FOUNTAIN OP LIFE. 



orearheftd ; one by one, in breathless cantion, for there is but 
barely a Iboting ; one by one, for none can help his brother 
on the track : the steady eye of fidth, the firm foot of right- 
eousness, the staff of hope to comfort and supi>ort, — these be 
the only helps. And each one carries with him, as his sole 
possession on that lonely journey, no heaps of wealth — no 
trappings of honor ; these burdens of the camel must all be 
lifted oftf ere he can struggle through that gully in the 
rocks, — " The Needle's eye ;" but the sole possession which 
every wayfkrer must take with him into those broad plains 
where only Spirit can be seen, and Sin no longer can be hid, 
Is the shrine of his aflGsctions, the casket of his precious 
pearls inlilb — his Heart, unmantled and unmasked. And 
if in time, it had been a well of love, flowing towards God in 
peni t ence, and irrigating this world's garden with charities 
and blessed works, that little sparkling stream shall then 
burst forth flrom this rocky portal of the grave, a river of joy 
and peace, to gladden even more the sunny provinces of 
heaven. For the heart with its affections, never dieth : tb^ 
may, indeed, flow inward, and corrupt to selflshnfisw ; becom- 
ing then, in lieu of fountains of waters, gushing forth to ever- 
lasting lift, a bottomless volcano of hot lava, tempestuous 
and involved, setting up the creature as his own foul god, 
and living the perpetual death-bed of the damned ; or they 
may nobly burst the banks of self, and, rising momentarily 
higher and higher, till every Nilometer Is drowned, will seek 
forever, with expanding strength, to reach the unapproach- 
able level of that source in the Most Highest whence they 
originally sprung. For this cause, the kindest flitherly word 
which ever reached man's ear, the surest scheme for happi- 
ness that ever touched his reason, whs one trom. God's own 
heart : — " My son, give me thy heart. '» 

Heart, 
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HIDDEN USES. 

D, BURSXD Is thine eye, if it see not just aptitude in all 
thingi; 

D, froaen is thy heart, if it glow not with gratitude for all 
things: 

tn tbib perfect circle of creation not an atom could be spared, 

Prom earth's magnetic aone to the bindweed round a haw- 
thorn. 

Prov. PhU. i. Hidden Uses. 



rmt sage, and the beetle at his feet, hath each a ministration 

to perform; 
Qm briar and the pahn have tlie wages of life, rendering 

secret serrlee* 
^ellher Is it thus alone with the definite existences of matter ; 
at motion and sound, circumstance and quality. 

Bid. 



All things have their office, 
liephyr playing with an aspen lea^ — the earthquake 
pat rendeth a continent ; 

mbeam silTering a ruined arch, — the desert wate 

up a pyramid ; 
ider of jarring icebergs, — tlie stops of a shepherd's 




rl of the dger in the glen, — and the wood-dove call- 
t to her mate ; 
Ifenre's cruel rage, — the grace of the statdiy swan ; 
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TbB fleroeness lookiiig firam ths lynx'! eye, and the dnll 

■tupor of the sloth : 
To these, and to all, is their added each its ubb, though man 

eonsidereih it lightly ; 
For Power hath ordained nothing which Economy saw not 

needftil. 

Rid. 



HINTED THOUGHTS. 



Thi Mr ideas, coyly peeping like yoong lores out of roses. 
The qnaint arabesque conceptions, haif ehemb and half 
flower. 

ProT. PhU. i. Indireet L^humees, 



Tn fladi that lifl^teih up a Tall^, amid the dark mMw^giit 

of a stonUi 
Ooineth the mind with that scene sharper than fifty snmmecs. 

Bid, 



HOME. 



THI blessing of a home, where old and young mix kindly, 
The young unawed, the old unehUIed, in unreserved oom- 

munion! 
that reflige from the world, when a stricken son or 

daughter 
May seek with confidence of love, a fiither's hearth and 

heart; 
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Bate of a welcome, tiiough ofihen cast them out ; of UndneM, 

thouj^ men scorn them ; 
And finding there the last to blamo, the earliest to oonmiend* 
Cmne onto me, my son, if sin shall have tempted thee astray, 
I will not chide thee like the rest, but help thee to return ; 
Gome nnto me, my son, if men rebuke and mock thee. 
There always shall be one to bless, — for I am on thy side ! 

ProT. Phil. ii. SoeUty. 



HOBSE ABUSED. 

Tn spent horse hideth his distress, till he pauteth oat his 

i^irit at the goal ; 
Also, in the winter of lilb, when worn by oonstaDt toil. 
If ingratitude forget his serriees, he cannot bring them to 

remembrance} 
Bebidd, he ii ftint with hunger; the big tear atandeUi in his 

His skin is sore with stripes, and he tottereth beneath his 
burden; 

Ss Umbs are stiff with age, his sinews hate lost their Tigor, 

And pain is stamped upom his {mo, while he wrestleth un- 
equally with toil ; 

Tet once more mutely and meekly endureth he the crashing 
blow; 

That strui^le hath cracked his heart-strings, — the generous 
brute Is dead ! 

ProT. PhiL i. OnuUif to JnmuUs* 



d 
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HUMAN HAPPINESS LIMITED. 

Cait s cup contain within itself the measure of a bucket ? 

Or the straitened appetites of man drink more than their All 
of luxury? 

There is a limit to enijoyment, though the sources of wealth 
be boundless; 

And the choicest pleasures of life lie within the ring of mod- 
eration. 

ProT. Phil. i. Ckm^>en$atum. 



HUMILITY. 



HuMiLrrr is the softening shadow before the stature of Ex- 
cellence, 
And lieth lowlj on the ground, beloved and lorely aa the 

violet: 
Humility is ihe lUr-haired maid, that ealleth Worth her 

broOier, 
The gentle dlent nurse, that Ibstereth iniknt virtues : 
Humility bringeth no excuse ; she is welcome to God and 

man: 
Her countenance Is needfhl unto all, who would prosper in 

either world; 
And the mild Ug^t of her sweet fiMse is mirrored in the ejes 

of her companions. 
And straightway stand Oiey accepted, children of penitence 

and love. 

Prov. Phil. L HumUity. 



HYPOTHESIS OF THE FLOOD. 
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HYPOTHESIS OF THE FLOOD. 

To considerations of tramanitj, and ot the diyine less-in- 
vention, add that of the natoral and eaqr agency of a long 
omissioned comet. No ^'Deiis e maehini" was needed 
this effort: one of his ministers of flaming lire was charged 
call forth the serrioes of water. This was an eaqr and 
jestio interference. Ever dnee man foil, yea, ages before 
the omniscient eye of Ood had foreseen all things that 
•uld happ^i : and His ubiqnity had, possibly firom The 
(inning, sped a comet on its errant way, which at a calon- 
>d period was to serre to wash the globe clean of its oor- 
»tions : was to strike the orbit of earth just in the mmnent 
Its passage, and disturbing by attraction the fountains of 
great deep, was temporarily to raise their leveL Was 
this a jnst, a sublime, and a likely plan? Was it not a 
rcifhl, a perfoct, and a worthy way ! Who should else 
"e buried the carcases on those fierce battle-fields, or the 
oldering heaps of pestilence and fiunine T — But, when at 
orah's summons, heaving to Oie comet's mass, Oie pure 
I mighty sea rises indignant from its bed, by drowning to 
mse the foul and mighty Land, — how ea^y an engulfing 
h» corpses ; how awftil that uniTersal burial ; how apt 
Ir monumental epitaph written in water, ** The wicked an 
I the troubled sea that cannot rest ; *' how dread the erer- 
ing requiem chanted for the whelmed race by the wares 
ring abore them : yea, roaring abore them still ! for in 
t chaotic hour it seems probable to reason that the land 
nged place with ocean ; thus giving the new fomily of 
1 a fresh young world to live upon. 

PrcbtAOitU*. 



S^l VVi-*, 



\ 
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IDLENESS, WHEN EXCUSABLE. 

Thb idle hand hath fidr ezeose, proppiof the thoncfatftil 

finebeed. 

ProT. Fhfl. L Words of Whdom. 



ILLUSTRATION FOR CHILDREN. 

Pbzckpts and rolee are lepoMre to a chDd, but happy illus- 
tration winneth him : 

In Tain shalt thou preach of industry and prudence, till he 
learn of the bee and the ant ; 

Dimly will he think of his soul, till the acorn and chrysalis 
have taught him, 

He will ftar God in thunder, and worship his loTeliness in 
flowers ; 

And parables shall charm his heart, while doctrines aeon 
dead mystery ; 

Faith shall he learn of the husbandman casting good corn 

into the soil. 

ProT, Phil. !. Edneation. 



IMMORTALITY. 



Who shall imagine Immortality, or picture its illimitable 

prospect? 
How feebly can a fltltering tongue express the vast idea ! 
Fot consider the primeyal woods that bristle over broad 

Australia, 
And count their autumn leaves, millions multiplied by 

millions ; 



IMMORTALITY. 
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Thence look up to a moonless sky from a sleeping isle of the 

JSgSBan, 
And add to those leases yon starry host, sparkling on the 

midnight nnmherless ; 
Thence trayerse an Arabia, some continent of eddying sand. 
Gather each grain, let none escape, add them to the leaves 

and to the stars. 
Afterwards gaae upon the sea, the thousand leagues of an 

Atlantic, 
Take drop by drop, and add their sum to the grains, and 

leayes and stars ; 
The drops of ocean, the desert sands, the leaves, and stars 

innumerable. 
(Albeit, in thatt multitude of multitudes, each small unit 

irere an age,) 
AU might reckon for an instant, a transient flash of Time, 
Compared with this intolerable blaie, the measureless endur- 
ing of Eternity ! 
grandest gift of the Creator, — largess worthy of a God, — 
Who shall grasp that thrilling thought, life and joy forever ? 
Vor the son in heaven's heaven is Love that cannot change, 
And th« diining of that sun is life, to all beneath its beams : 
Who shall arrest it in the firmament, — or drag it from its 

sphere? 
Or bid its beauty smile no more, but be extinct forever ? 
Tea, where God hath given, none shall take away. 
Nor build up limits to his love, nor bid his bounty cease ; 
Wide as space is peopled, endless as the empire of heaven, 
The river of the water of life floweth on in majesty forever ! 

Prov. Phil. ii. JbrtTnortaUty. 



( 
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IMMORTALITY OF BRUTES. 

BmoF Butler, we may all of na remembor, in the Analogj 
afgoei that Uie oliijeetor againat man's immortally must show 
good eanse why that which exists, should eTer ceaae to exist ; 
and nntil that good eanse be shown, the weight of probability 
Is in fkror of continnal being. Now, Ibr my part, I wish to 
be infiNrmed idiy this probability should not be extended to 
that innocent and maltreated class, whom God's mercy made 
with equal skill, and sostains with equal care, as in the case 
of man, and — dare we add? — of angels. ]>oth He not feed 
the ravens ? Do the young lions not gi^er what He giTeth ? 
Doth a sparrow fltll to the ground without our Father ; and 
is not the unsinning multitude of Nineveh's young children 
climaxed with " much cattle ? " 

. Author''s yKnd, 



IMPOTENCE OF SELF-IGNOBANCE. 

levoBAKT of SeU^ he is weakness at heart ; the keystone 
erambleth into sand. 

There is panie in Oie general's tent, Uie oak is hollow as hem- 
lock; 

Though the warm sap creepeth up its bark, filling out flie 
sheaf of leaves, 

Though knowledge of all things beside add prooft of seaming 
vigor. 

Though the master-m^d of the royal sage ftest on fhe mys- 
teries of wisdom, 

Tet ignorance o^ Self shall l^ down th^ ipizit of a Solomoa 
to idol9 ; 
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rm of temptetion, sweeping by, shall snap that oak 
a reed, 

I proud lazaxlaiice of Us tofied crown diaf it flie 
ler to the dost. 

ProT. Phil. i. 8^'AeqmakaamM, 



SENSIBILITY TO ETEBNAL THINGS. 

terrible realities whereto we tend, are hidden from 
eyes, 

w bat heed them not, and walk as if the temporal 
B all things, 
baadng on the ear, fill its drowsy chambers, 

dread those coming fears, the thunder and the 
npet; 

reaming on the sight, dim our purblind eyes, 
see the ponderous orb of nearing Immortality : 
1 in by hostile foes, the trifler is busied on aa 
Tarn; 

I ox, driTen to slaughter, careth but tat pasture bj 
way. 

ProT. PhiL ii. ImnwrtaUtff, 



INVENTION NOT CREATION. 

[take Wledom, There is nothing new under flie fan : 
r arrange and oomblne the i|neienft dementa of aU 

«■• 

m is aetiTity of mind, as fire is air in motion. 

ening of tiie spiritual idgfat, to diseem hidden ap4* 
m: 



IM IHTXHTIOS MOT CBSAXKW. 



Wnm llMbMkataiid aemlluisiiiifeoddled the gnosfial eapi- 

tel: 
The thadowed pnAl* on the wall helpekh the linuier to his 



The frffiaertrf ilaaiped indej, leed on the thon^its to print- 
ing; 
The Btnage eUn gmente eeet upon the ehote flitg|cet 



A flOttiig apple tani^ ttie Hfe pwaffing greTiteCkai ; 
The Hmon ie eertain of his pr^, firam traeks upon the grass ; 
And shrewdness, gneasinf on the hint, fidloiveth on the tnU: 
Bat the hint must he given, the trail most he there, or the 
keoMst sic^ is as blindness. 



We leam npon a hint, we find npon a cine, 

We yield a hundred fold ; bat the great sower is Analogy. 

There mast be an acrid sloe before a luscioas peach, 

A boll of rotting fiaz before the bridal reil. 

An egg before an eagle, a thonght before a thing, 

A spaA struck into tinder, to light the lamp of knowledge, 

A slii^t suggestiTe nod to guide the watching mind, 

A half-seen hand upon the wall, pointing to the balance of 

Comparison, 
Bj culture man may do all things, short of the miracle,— 

Creation; 
Here is the limit of thy power, — here let thy pride be stayed : 
The soil may be rich, and the mind may be aetiTe, bat neither 

yield unsown ; 
The ^e cannot make light, nor the mind make spirit : 
Therefine it is wise in man to name all momlty inTendon ; 
For it is to find out things Chat are, not to create the onex- 

isting: 
It Is to cUng to contiguities, to be keen in catching likeness, 
And with energetic elasticity to leap the gulft of contrast. 
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The globe knoweth not incxeaM, eiUier of matter or spirit : 

Atoms and thoughts axe used again, mixing in Taxied combi- 
nations; 

And though, by moulding them anev, thou makest them 
thine own, 

Tet h&Te thej served thousands, and all their m^t is of Ood. 

ProT. Phfl. i. LwenHoH. 



JOY IN SORROW. 

Emilt liad taken up the note with fears an^ trembling : 
she laid it down, as thej that reap in joy ; and I nerer in my 
life saw any thing so beautiful as her eyes at that glad min- 
ute ; the smile through the tear, the light through the gloom, 
the Terdure of high summer springing through the Alpine 
snows, the mild and lustrous moon emerging ftom a baffled 

thunder cloud. 

Twins. 



JUST BEFORE GENEROUS. 

OiTB, saitb the preacher, be large in liberality, yield to the 

holy impulse, 
Tany not fbr cold consideration, but cheerAilly and freely 

scatter. 
So, ibr complacency of conscience, in a gush of coant«rlbited 

charity, 
He that hath not wherewith to be Just, sdfidily presumeth to 

be generous. 
The debtor, and the rich by wrong, axe known among the 

band of the beneTOlent ; 
And men extol the noble hearts, who rob that they may give. 

ProT. Phil. iL Qi/ts. 
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Bid thmi knmnltaoiu tniinoll c«mp, 

And frown my moltitades to peace. 

'Each to his peril and his post ! 

All hush'd throughout m j mighty host : 

Courage elear, and duty stem, — 

Heads that freeie and hearts tliat bum ; 

Marshalled straight in order due, 

Legions! pass in swift review, 

Bending to my hiaaoned Will, 

Loyal to that standard stiU, 

And hailing one with homage then, 

King of thouf^ — and thus, of Men ! 

• ••••• 

ThouscuiU Litus. 



LABOR. 



» QADr, but by its price ; labor, for the poor man's meal, 
ktimes heart-sickening tail, to win Ixim a morsel for his 

hunger : 
bor, Ibr the ehapman at his trade, a dull unyaried round, 
ar after year, unto death ; yea, what a weariness is it ! 
bor, fbr the pale-lhoed scribe, drudging at his hated desk, 
ho bartereth for needAil pittance the untold gold of 

health; 
bor , with ftar, for the merchant, whose hopes are rentured 

on the sea ; 
bor, with care, for the man of law, responsible in his gains ; 
bor, with euTy and annoyance, where strangers will thee 

wealth; 
bor, with indolence and gloom, where wealth fUIeth firom a 

fltther; 
bor unto all, whether aching thews, or aching head, or 

spirit,— 
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The curse dn the Miif of men, in all Chelr states, is labor. 

Nerertheless, to the diligent, labor bringeth blessii^ : 

The thought of dut^ sweeteneth tdl, and trayail is as 

pleasure; 
And time sp«tit in doing hath a comfort tliat is not for the 

idle, 
The hardship is transmuted into Joj, by tlie dear alehem j of 

Mercy. 
Labor is good for a man, bracing up his energies to conquest, 
And irithoat it liib is dull, the man peroeiTing himself 

useless: 
For wearily the body groaneth, like a door on rusty hinges. 
And the grasp of the mind is ▼eakened, as the talons of a 

Caged TUltiire. 

ProT. Phn. i. Wealtk. 



LANDSCAPE. 



NiZT day, a fine summer afternoon, when our feeble con- 
Talescents had gone out together, they found the firesh air so 
inyigorating, and themselves so much stronger, that they pro> 
longed their walk half way to Oxton. The pasture-meadows, 
rich and rank, were aliye with flocks and herds ; the blue sea 
lacUy beat time, as, ticking out the sieconds, it melodiously 
broke upon the sleeping shore; the darkly flowing Mullet 
swept sounding to the sea between its tortuous banks ; and 
upon that old high foot-path skirting the stream now shady 
with hasels, and now flowery with meadow-sweet, crept ou^ 
chastened imir. 

Twins. 
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LAPSE AND RESTORATION. 

SoMXWHiLis haTe I watched a man exchanging the sobriety 

offidth, 
Old lamps for new, — eyen for fanatical excitements. 
He g^ned surface, but lost solidity ; heat, in lieu of health ; 
And still with swelling words and thoughts he scorned his 

ancient coldness : 
But, his strength was shorn as Samson^s ; he walked he knew 

not whither ; 
Doubt was on his dailj path ; and duties showed not certain. 
Until, in an hour of enthusiasm, stung with secret fears, 
He pinned the safety of his soul on some false prophet's 

sleeye. 
And then, that sure word failed ; and with it, failed his faith ; 
It failed, and fell ; deep and dreadful was his fall in faith. 
He oould not stop, with reason's rein, his coursers on the 

alope. 
And so they dashed him down the cliff of hardened unb^efL 
With orerreaching grasp he had strained for Tiaionaiy 

treasures. 
Bat a fiend had cheated his presumption, and hurled him to 

despair. 
So he lay in his blood, the Tietim of a credulous false faith, 
And many nights, and night-like days, he dwelt in outer 

darkness; 
Bnt, within a while, his Ttziable mind caught a new impres- 
sion, 
A new impresdon of the good old stunp, that sealed him 

when a child : 
He mm softened, and al)|)ared his infidelity ; he wm wiser and 

despised his erednlity ; 
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And tamed again to ilmple fidth more ilmplj than bclbzv. 
Bxpeilenoo had deelared too well his mind ms bnilt of water, 
And BO zenonndnf strength in sel^ he fixed his fUth in God. 

ProT. Phil. iL FktttJL 



LATENT BEAUTY. 

BiAUTT is as eiystal in the torchlii^ sparkling on the poet's 

page; 
Tirgin honey of Hymettus, distilled from the lips of the 

orator; 
A saTor of sweet spikenard, anointing the hands of liberality ; 
A Usast of angels' food set upon the tables of religion. 
She is seen in the tear of sorrow, and heard in the eznberanoe 

of mirth. 
She goeth out early with the huntsman, and watcheth at the 

pillow of disease. 
Sdenoe in his secret laws hath ibond out latent beauty. 
Sphere and square, and cone and cuxre, are fluhioned by her 

rules: 
Mechanism met her in his forces, &ney caught her in its 

flittings. 
Day is lightened by her eyes, and her eyelids close upon die 

night. \ 

ProT. Phil. ii. Beauty. 



LIFE A DREAM. — UFE AND DEATH. Ill 
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LIFE A DKEAM. 

At night, after weariness and watching, the body sinketh into 

sleep, 
But the mental eye is awake, and thou reasonest in thy 

dreams: 
In a dream thou mayst liye a lifetime, and all be forgotten in 

the morning : 
Eren such is life, and so soon perisheth its memory. 

ProT. Phil. i. Thinking. 



LIFE AND DEATH OF CHRIST. 

Surrounded by his pupils, the great heathen Beasoner was 
being questioned and answering questions : in particular re- 
specting the probability that the uniyersal God would be 
reyealed to his creatures. " What a glorious King would he 
appear," — said one, possibly the brilliant Alcibiades : " What 
a form of surpassing beauty," — said another, not unlikely 
the softer Crito. *' Not so, my children," answered Socrates. 
" Kings and the beautiftil are few, and the God, if he came on 
earth as an exemplar, would in shape and station be like the 
greater number." " Indeed, Master ? then how should he fidl 
of being made a King of men, for his goodness, and his 
majesty, and wisdom ? " " Aias ! my children," was pure 
Reason's just rejoinder {oi pleiotusJMkoi)^ *^ most men are so 
wicked that they would hate his purity, despise his wisdom, 
and as for his mig«s<7) ^^7 could not truly see it. They 
might indeed admire for a time, but thereafter (if the God 
allowed it), they would even hunt and persecute and kill 
him." " Kill him ! " exclaimed the eager group of listeners ; 
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u kill him ? bow ifaoQld tfaej-, liow coold thej, how dare thej 
kiUOod?» "IdidDOtsftj,kiUGod,"woo]dhaTebeenwiM 
Soomfen"* icplj, " Ibr God »Tirtw>h eTcr : hot men in enmltj 
mad envy might CTen b« allowed to kill the human form 
wbetvin God walked ibr an eBample. That thej eonld, were 
Ood'f humility : that tttej thoold, were their own malice : 
that they dued, were their own gii e w nie dn and peril of 
destractkm. Tea,*^ went on tb» keen-eyed Sege, " nm wonid 
■lay him by sonedi^Kiafeefyal death, aome Hnfirrinf, open, and 
cruel death, eren each a« the death of ela^ee ! " — Nowalares, 
when eoaviefeed of eapttal crime, were ahnqrt cmeifled. 

Wbatofer be tbooi^ of the genninanem of the anecdote, 
its nam are ttke mme to ns. Beaaoin might have anfred at the 
salient points of Christ's career, and at liis crodflzSon ! 

lYoMbih tits J ^e. 
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A KAs's life is a tower, with a staircase of many steps, 
That, as he toileth upward, emmblessaecessiTely bdiind him : 
No going beck, the past is an abyss ; no stopping, for the 

present peiisheth ; 
Bat oTer hastfaig on, piecazloas on ttie foothold of To-day. 
Our cares are all TO-day ; oar joys are all TO-day ; 
And in one little word, oar Ufo, wliat is it, bat — To-day ? 

ProT. PhlL iL To^ay. 
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LOOK OUTWARD FOR HUMILITY. 

Puss is a doable traitor, and betrayeth itself to entrap thee, 
Biaking thee Tain of thy self-knowledge ; proud of thy discor- 

eries of pride. 
Froitlessly thou strainest for humility, by darkly diying into 

self: 
Bather look away firom innate evil, and gaze upon extraneous 

good: 
For in sounding the deep things of the heart, thou shalt learn 

to be vain of its capacities. 
But in Tiewing the heights above thee, thou shalt be taught 

thy littleness : 
Could an emmet pry into itself, it might maryel at its own 

anatomy, 
But let it look on eagles, to discern how mean a thing it is. 

Prov. Phil. i. Pnde, 



LOVE. 

Thxre is a fragrant blossom, that maketh glad the garden of 

the heart : 
Its root lieth deep ; it is delicate, yet lasting, as the lilao 

crocus of autumn. 
Loneliness and thought are the dews that water it mom and 

even; 
Memory and Absence cherish it, as the balmy breathings of 

the south : 
Its sun is the brightness of aflection, and it bloometh In fbe 

bordersof Hope ; 
Its companions are gentle flowers, and the briar wlthereth by 

its side. 
I saw it budding in beauty ; I felt the magic of its smile ; 

10 



Ill LOVE. 

The tIo1«( T^JoloBd iHDBftth It, Qia rs* itoopttd dona vnd 
Qd 1 thcufht Hum chamh Iwl plantod Lhen w tnant fiovai 
I a blfd brlBgeth iOnlgu seedBj that tluj mnj fimriih In a 

Though dTcry h«n of enrf dhue llDdflth Ita «ho within. 
And jeG whUahaUlEajT li » nrdid man cftpahl* of — LoTt* 
QftCh ft ledaaT known iCT Can u adnltvter ptrnlTAltT 
Dr hi Uut Baketh itnnge women, uu h( bel ita pncl^ I 
Dr^ Uut ohugtCh oltan, on he know Ita trntli I 
Loii^Dcniruiothv^slULp^iieUireCoftondcgtrOTlngitiown- 
CbHtfl, uid iDoklng ap to God, h tho Atmitain of tenderaaii 

Mdjoji 

oiot, j«t flowing d««p, u th4 Rhine among ri*« ; 
udng, and knowing not ohanga— It walketh witli Truth 
and Blnoerl^. 

Lore:— whataTolnmeina word, an oeoan In a tear, 

Tenth hearen In a glance, a whirlwind In a ilgh, 
The lightning In a tonch, amlUenluic hi a moment, 
Whu eoncentialed joj or woe In bleat or blighted lore ! 

The heart's own conntrf mnalo thrlUing all lie chorda, 

■tory without an end that angeti throng to hear. 
The word, the king of worda, carred on JehoTah'i heart ! 
Oh ! all thon uuke-ejed Dialice mercy, caU enTy honut 

DC aelflih craft fbr wbdom, and coward Oajcturj fat 
pniduica, 
lU faonugfl to blaspheming nnbellef ai Co bold and fr«« ^- 
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And estimate the recklessness of license as the right attribnte 

of liberty, — 
But with the world, thou friend and scholar, stain not this 

pure name; 
Nor suffer the majesty of Loye to be likened to the meanness 

of desire: 
7or Lore is no more snch, than seraphs' hymns are discord, 
And such is no more Loye, than Etna's breath is summer. 

Loye is a sweet idolatry, enslaying all the soul, 

A mighty spiritual force, warring with the dulness of matter. 

An angel-mind breathed into a mortal, though fUlen yet how 
beautiAil 

All the deyotion of the heart in all its depth and grandeur. 

Behold that pale geranium, pent within the cottage window ; 

How yearningly it stretcheth to the light its sickly long- 
stalked leayes, 

How it straineth upward to the sun, coyeting his sweet influ- 
ences, 

How real a liying sacrifice to the god of all its worship ! 

Such is the soul that loyeth ; and so the rose-tree of affection 

Bendeth its eyery leaf to look on those dear eyes. 

Its eyery blushing petal basketh in their light, 

And all its gladness, all its lift, is hanging on their loye. 

If the lore of the heart is blighted, it buddeth not again ; 
If that pleasant song is forgotten, it is to be learnt no more : 
Yet often will thought look back, and weep oyer early aflisction ; 
And the dim notes of that pleasant song will be heard as a 

reproachful spirit. 
Moaning in JEolian strains oyer the desert of the heart, 
Where the hot fdroccos of the world haye withered its one 1/ 

oasis. 

Proy. PhU. i. Love, 
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LOVE, GOD'S WEAPON. 

For love is the weapon which Omnipotence reserved to 
conquer rebel man, when all the rest had failed. Beason he 
parries ; Fear he answers blow to blow ; Aiture Interest he 
meets with present pleasure : but Love, that sun against 
whose melting beams the Winter cannot stand, that soft- 
subduing slumber which wrestles down the Giant, there is not 
one human creature in a million, not a thousand men in all 
earth's huge qnintillion whose clay-heart is hardened againrt 

LoTe. 

TSpins. 



LOVERS IN AFFLICTION. 

DsAR children of affection, — it is a dreadfhl lesson this 
for both of jon ; but most wise, most needftd, — or the hand 
that guideth all things, never would have sent it. Know ye 
not for comfort, that ye are of those, to whom all things 
work together for good ? fEnow ye not for counsel, that the 
excess of love is an idola^, that must be blighted ? It is 
well, children, it is well, that ye should thus carry your 
wounded hearts for balm to the altar of God ; it is weU that 
ye should bow in meekness to his will ; in readiness to his 
wisdom.) Te are learning the lesson speedily, as docile chil- 
dren should ; and be assured of high reward frotm the 
Teacher who hath set it to you. Poor Charles ! white and 
wan, thy cheek is grown transparent with anxiety, and thy 
blue eye dim with hope deferred: poor Emily, sick and 
weak, thou weariest heayen with thy prayers, and waterest 
thy couch with thy tears. Tet, a little while, this discipline 
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is good : storm and wind, flrost and rushing rains, are as 
needfiil to the forest-tree as sun and gentle shower : the root 
is strengthening, and its fibres spreading out : and loring 
still each other with the best of human love, ye Justly now 
have found out how to anchor all your strongest hopes, and 
deepest thoughts, on Him who made you for himself. Who 
knoweth? wisely acquiescing in his will, humbly trusting to 
his mercy, and bringing the holocaust of your inflamed 
affections as an offering of duty to your God, — who knoweth ? 
Can He not interpose ? will He not befriend you ? for his arm 
iB Power, and his heart Ib Lore. 

Ttoins, 



LOVERS' LJDEETING. 

Oh, the rapture of tliat instant ! it can happen but onoe 
within a lifo. Ye that liaye loved, remember such a meeting ; 
and ye that never loved, conceive it if yon can ; for my pen 
hath little skill to paint so bright a pleasure. It is to be all 
heart, all pulse, all sympathy, all spirit, — but the wann soft 
kiss, that rarifled bloom of the liatemal. 

Tkoint, 



MAN, A CRUEL MASTER. 

Thx dog, thy humble friend, thy trusting, honest friend ; 
The ass, thine uncomplaining slave, drudging from mom to 

even ; 
The lamb, and the timorous hare, and the laboring ox at 

plough ', 
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The fpecdded troat, basking in the Bhallow, and the partridge, 

gleaning in the stubble, 
And the stag at bay, and the worm In thy path, and the wild 

bird pining in captivity, 
And all things that minister alike to thy life and Uiy comfort 

and thy pride, 
Testify with one sad yoice that man is a cruel master. 

ProT. PhiL i. Cruelty to Animal*. 



MAMMON APOSTROPHIZED. 

Gold, accursed liammon! is this the state of those 
who loTe thee deepest ? is this their Joy, who desire thee with 
all their heart and soul, who serre thee with all their might, 
who toil for thee, plot for thee, live for thee, dare for thee, die 
for thee? Hast thou no better bliss to give thy martyrs, 
no ehoicer comfort for thy most consistent worshippers, no 
iUrer fiite for those, whose waking thoughts, and dreaming 
hopes, and intricate schemes, and desperate deeds, were only 
aimed at gold, more gold ? — god of this world, if such be thy 
rewards, — let me ever escape them ! idol of the knare, fldse 
deity of the fool, if this be thy blessing on thy Totaries, -' 
come, curse me, Mammon, curse thou me ! 

Crock of Gold. 



MAN ALONE DISORDERED. 

RsGASD now the universe of matter, the substance of virf 

creation, 
Which of old, with well-observing truth, the Greek hath t 

named Order:* 
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Where Is there an atom out of place? or a particle that 

yieldeth not obedience ? 
Where is th^re a firagment that is free ] or one thing the 

equal of another ? 
The chain is unbroken down to man, and beyond him the 

links are perfect : 
But he standeth solitary sin, a marvel of permitted chaos. 

ProY. Phil. i. Subjection, 



MAN MASTER OF INFLUENCES. 

To this man tiemptation Ib a poison, to that man it addeth 

■vigor; 
And each may render to himself influoiees good or eviL 
As thou directest the power, harm or advantage will follow, 
And the torrent that swept the valley, may be led to torn a 

mill; 
The wild electric flash, that could hare kindled comets, 
May by the ductile wire give ease to an ailing child. 
ITor outward matter or event, &shion not the character 

within. 

Baft each man, yielding or resisting, &shioneth his mind Ibr 

himself. 

Prov. Phil. i. Indxrect Influences, 



MATERIALISM. 

Ob Shalt thou say that mind is the delicate ofBq;>ring of 
matter, 

The bright oonsommate flower tliat must perish with its leaf? 

Go to : doth weight breed lightness ? is freedom the atmos- 
phere of prisons ? 
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When did the body eleTate, expand, and bud the mind ? 
Lo, a red-hot cinder flung firom the ftumaees of iBtna, — 
There is fire in that ash ; but did the pumice make it ? 
Naj, cold clod, neTer caoBt thou generate a flame, 
Naj, most exquisite machinery, neyermore elaborate a mind ; 
Bather do ye battle and contend, opposite the one to the 

other ; 
Till Qod shall stop the strife, and call the body colleague. 

ProY. Phil. ii. Bnmortality. 



MATRIMONY. 



HAPPT lot, and hallowed, eten as tiie joy of angels, 
Where the golden chain of godliness is entidned -with the 

roses of love : 
Hath she learning? it is good, so that modesty go with it : 
Hath she wisdom? it is precious, but beware that ihoa 

exceed; 
ITor woman must be sul^ject, and the brue mastery is of the 

mind. 
Be joined to fhine equal in rank, or the foot of pride will 

kick at thee ; 

And look not only ibr riches, lest thou be mated with miseiy : 

****** 

Let no one haTa thy eonfldence, wife, saving thine husband : 
Have not a ftiend more intimate, husband, than thy wife. 

ProT. PhiL i. JUolrimony. 
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MEMOBY. 

Ifnf OKT, the daughter of Attention, is the teeming mother 
of Wisdom. 

Pror. PhiL L TTUnking, 



MEMOBY OF THE AGED. 

Air aTenoe seemeth to lengthen in the ^es of the waylhring 

man, 
But let him torn, those stationed ehns crowd np within a 

yard; 
Pace the lamp-lit streets of some sleeping city, 
The muldtude of cressets shall seem one, in the ftlse picture 

of perspeetiTe ; 
Bren so, in sweet treachery, dealeth the aged with himself^ 
He gaaeth on the green hill-tops, while the marshes beneath 

arehiddm. 
And the partial telescope of memory pieroeth the blank 

between, 
To look with lingering lore at the fidr star of childhood. 

Pror. PhiL L Mmuny, 



MEN LIVE AGAIN IN THEIB GHUDBEN. 

A XAH looketh on his little one, as a being of better hope ; 
In himself ambition is dead, but it hatti a l es un e ct ion in hit 



That Tein is yet untried,— and who can tdl if It be. not 
golden? 

11 
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Whil* his, well-nigili worked oat| netvr yielded aught Imfc 

lead: 
And thus is he hurt more eorelj, if hiB wiahei are deftated 

there; 

He has staJced hie all upon a throw, and lo ! the dice have 

foiled him. 

ProT. Phil. i. Eihteatioin. 



MEN SLOW TO LEABN FBOM OTHERS* 
EXPEBDENCE. 

A TH0U8Ain> Tolnmes in a thousand tongaes, enshrine the 

lessons of Experience, 
Yet a man shall read them all, and go forth none the wiser : 
For self-loTe lendeth him a glass, to color all he eonneth. 
Lest in the ftatorei of another he And his own oomplezion. 

ProT. Phil. L Bxperience. 



MIND AND BODY. 



ToB mind fitshloneth a tabernacle suitable for itsel£ 

A mean spirit howeth down the hack, and the howing foe- 

tereth meanness ; 
A resolute purpose knitt^h the knees, and the firm tread 

zumrisheth dedsion ; 
Lore looketh softly from the eye, and kindleth love by 

looking; 
Hate ftirroweth the brow, and a man may frown till he 

hateth: 



1 
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For mind and body, spirit and matter, have reciprocities of 

power, 
And eacli keepeth up the strife ; a man's works make or mar 

him. 

Prov. Phil, i . Estimating (Maracter. 



MOON, PLACE OF FUTURE PUNISHMENT. 

At ihe hirth of this same world, there was struck off from 
its burning mass at a tangent, a moumM satellite, to be the 
home of its immortal otU ; the convict shore for exiled sin 
and misery : a satellite of strange differences, as guessed by 
Tiij^ in his musings upon Tartarus : where half the orb is, 
from natural necessities, blistered up by constant heats, the 
other half frozen by perennial cold. A land of caverns, and 
volcanoes, miles deep, miles high : with no water, no per- 
ceptible air : imagine such a dreadftil world, with neither air 
nor water ! Incapable of feeding life like ours, but compe- 
tent to be a place where undying wretchedness may struggle 
forever. A melancholy orb, the- queen of night, chief 
nudevu of all the dark idolatries of earth, — the Moon, Isis, 
Hecate, Ashtaroth, Diana oS the Ephesians ! 

Iliis expression of a thought by no means Improbable 
gives an easy cliance to shallow punsters : but ridicule is no 
weapon against reason. Why should not the case be so? 
Why should not Earth's own satellite, void, as yet, be on the 
resurrection of all flesh, the raft whereon to float away Earth's 
evil ? Bead of it astronomically ; think of it as connected 
with idols ; r^^ard it as the ruler of earth's night ; consider 
that the place of a Gehenna must be somewhere ; and what is 
thOTe in my &ncy quite improbable ? I do not dogmatize as 
that the feuct is so, but only suggest a definite place at least as 
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likely M any oUierhitlMrtofoggMted. Think 

melancholy ^e looks down on deeds of darkx 

midnight eiimee, mnrden, thefte, edolterlee, t 

that woold haTB shrank into nonoitity fro 

day, baf« paled the ccmaoioas Moon ! Add 

the only world, besides our own, wherectf a 

(eUns: ItisfkUen. 

Pf 



I KNOW thee not, moon, — thou caTem 
Sad satellite, a giant ash of death. 
Where oold, alternate, and the snlphnn 
Of raTaging Tolcanoes, orerwhelm 
All chance of life like ours, — art thou n< 
Some ftllow world, after a reaping tim< 
Of ereatoree* Judgment, resting in thy lot 
Or haplier most I take thee for the blot 

On Ood's fidr firmament, the home of c 
The prison-house of sin, where damned » 
Feed upon punishment T— thought s 
That, amid Night's black deeds, when efil 
Through the broad world, tlien, watching 
Glares over all the wakelbl ^e of —-Hell ! 

The 



MOBAL BEAUTY. 

Ahd there is a beauty for the spirit ; mind 

flowering. 
Fragrant, expanded into soul, foil of love and 
Go to some squalid couch, some Aonishing d< 

poor; 
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He is Bhrnnken, eadaTeroas, diseased ; — theie is here no 

beauty of the body. 
Never hath he fed on knowledge, nor drank at the streams of 

sciencOi 
He is of the common herd, illiterate ; — there is here no 

beanty of the reason : 
Bnt lo ! his filming eye is bright with lofv firom hearen, 
In every look it beameth praise, as worshipping with seraphs ; 
What honeycomb is hived npon his lips, eloquent of grati- 

tade and prayer, — 
What triumph shrined serene upon that clammy brow, 
Wh&t glory flickering transparent under those thin cheeks, — 
What beauty in his fiEu^e ! — Is it not the face of an angel ? 

ProT. Phll.li. Beauty. 



MORNING —MURDERER. 

Day dawned apace ; and a glorious cavalcade of flaming 
clouds heralded the Sun their captain. From fltr away, 
round half the wide horizon, their glittering spears ad- 
vanced. Heaven's highway rang with the trampling of their 
horse-hoofs, and the dust went up firom its jewelled pave- 
ment as spray firom the bottom of a cataract. Anon, he 
eame, the chieftain of that on-spurring host! his banner 
biased upon the sky ; his golden crest was seen beneath nod- 
ding with its ruddy plumes ; over the southeastern hills he 
arose in radiant armor. Fair Nature, waking at her bride- 
groom's voice, arrived so early firom a distant clime, smiled 
upon him sleepily, gladdening him in beauty with her sweet 
half-opened eyelids, and kissing him in fiiithfulness with 
dew-besprinkled lips. 
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And he looked forth upon the world firom bia b 
holding back the coursers that must mount tl 
noon : and he beard the morning hymn of than 
Heaven firom the mountains, and the valleys, and 
of the lea ; the prayer of man and woman, Qa 
lisping tongues, the hum of insect joy upon t 
sheep-bell tinkling in the distance, the wild bird' 
the lowing kine, the mate minstrelsy of rising dei 
stilly scarce-heard universal melody of wakeful 
trees, hastening to turn their spring-buds to the 1 
was the anthem he, the Lord of Day, now 
this was the song bis influences bad raised to bb 
who made him. 

And he saw, firom bis bright throne of wldi 
glory, Hope flying forth upon her morning missic 
the lonesome, comforting the sorrowfiil, speaking 
to Care, and singing in the ear of Labor ; and be w 
ever-welcome firiend, flitting with the gleams of li{ 
home, to every heart ; none, but gladly let her ii 
ping finger opened the very prison doors ; the bet 
Sloth rejoiced to hear her call ; and every comi 
every common Sin, aye every common Crime, ^ 
unconscious soul before her winning beauty. 

Yet, yet was there one, who cursed that angel 
and the holy Eye of day wept pityingly to see an i 
of man who dared not look on Hope. 

The murderer stood beside his casement, wat 
tranquil scene ; with bloodshot eyes and haggar< 
gaaed upon the waking world ; for one strange 
forgot, entranced by innocence and beauty ; but 
•tanning tide of memory, that had ebbed that c 
minute, rolled back its mighty flood upon his 
murderer swooned away. 

Crock 
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MYSTERY OF GODLINESS. 

Thsrx is onlj one great secret ; but that one hidcth eyery- 

where ; 
How should the infinite be understood in Time, when it 

stretcheth on ungrasped foreyer ; 
Can a halting (Edipus of earth guess that enigma of the uni- 

yerse? 
Not one : the sword of Ikith must cut the Gordiaa knot of 

Nature. 

Proy. Phil. ii. Mystery. 



NAPLES. 



Naples sltteth by the sea, keystone of an arch of asure, 
Crowned by consenting nations peerless queen of gaiety : 
She laugheth at the wrath of Ocean, she mooketh the Airy of 

Yesuyius, 
She spumeth disease and misery and fiunine, that crowd her 

sunny streets : 
The giddy dance, the merry song, the festal glad procession. 
The noonday slumber and the midnight serenade, — all these 

make up her life : 
Her Life ? — and what her Death ? — look we to the end (tf 

lift,— 
Solon, and Tellus the Athenian, wisely haye ye pointed to the 

graye. 
Por behold yon dreary precinct,— those hundreds of stone 

wells, — * 

• Bm Wmis's PMMiWn^ fty A« Yr«y, T«L L p. lift. 
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A pit for a day, a pit for a day, — a pit to be sealed for ayear : 
And in the gloom of night, they raise the year-closed lid, — 
Look in, — for gp'utwing lime hath half consumed the carcases ; 
Thus, they hurl the daily dead into that horrible pit, 
The dead that only died this day, — as unconsidered oflhl ! 
There, a stark white heap, unwept, unloved, uncared for, 
Old men and maidens, young men and infknts, mingle in 

hideous corruption : 
Fling in the gnawing lime, — seal up the channel for a year ; 
For lo, a morrow's dawn hath tinged the mountadn summit. 
fUr fklse city, thou gay and gUded harlot, 
Woe, for thy wanton heart, woe, for thy wicked hardness : 
Woe unto thee, that, the lightsomenea of Life, beneath Italian 

suns. 
Should meet the solemnity of Death, in a sepulchre so foul 

andfearftil. 

ProT. Phil li. Death, 



NATIVE DEPRAVITY. 

But with all thy care for thy son, with all thy striyings for U 

wel&re, 
Sx]wet disappointment, and look for pain : for he is of an «i 

stock, and will gricTe thee. 

ProT. Phil. i. EdueatUm, 
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NATUBE. 

I STSATXS at eyening to a gylran scene 
IMmpIixig vdth nature's smile the stem old mountain, 

A shadj dingle, quiet, cool, and green, 
Where the moss'd rock poured forth its natural fountain. 

And hazels clustered there, vdth fern between 
And feathery meadow-sweet shed perftune round, 
And the piiik crocus pierced the jewelled ground ; 

Then waa I calm and happy ; for the yoice 
Of nightingales unseen, in tremulous lays, 

Taught me with innocent gladness to r^ice, 
And tuned my spirit to unfermal praise : 
So, among sUvered moths, and closing flowers, 

OamboUing hares, and rooks returning home. 

And strong-winged chafers setting out to roam, 
In careless peace I passed the soothing hours. 

Geraldine, ^c. 



Katukk is the chart of God, mapping out all his attributei. 

ProT. PhU. i. Thinking. 



Is Is pleasant to note all plants, flram the rush to the 

q>reading cedar, 
from the giant king of palms,* to the lichen that staineth its 

Stan: 
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To watch the workings of instiiiot, that groaaer reason of 

brutes, — 
The rirer-horse browsing in the jungle, the plover screaming 

on the moor, 
The cayman, basking on a mud-bank, and the wahms 

anchored to an ice-berg, 
The dog at his master's feet, and the milk-kine lowing in the 

meadow : 
To trace the consummate skill that hath modelled the anatomy 

of insects, 
Small fowls that sun their wings on the petals of wild flowers ; 
To leam a use in the beetle, and more than a beauty in the 

butterfly; 
To xecogniie aflbction in a moth, and look with admiration on 

a spider. 
It Is glorious to gaae upon the firmament, and see from Ihr 

the mansions of the blest. 
Each distant shining world, a kingdom for one of the 

redeemed; 
To read the antique history of earth, stamped upon those 

medals in the rocks. 
Which Design hath rescued from decay, to tell of the green 

inJhncy of time ; 
To gather from the unconsidered shingle mottled starlike 

agates. 
Full of unstoried flowers in the bubbling bloom-chalcedony : 
Or gay and curious shells, fretted with microscopic carving, 
Corallines, and fresh seaweeds, spreading forth their deUeate 

branches. 

ProT. Phil. i. Becreatum, 
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NATUBE'S NOBLEMAN. 

AWAT with fUse fiuBhi(m, to calm and to ohill, 

W]i«n pleanre itself cannot please ; 
Away with cold breeding, that faithlessly still 

AfEootB to he quite at its ease : 
For the deepest in feeling is highest in rank, 

The finest is flnt in the band* 
And nature's own Nobleman, fidendly and frank, 

Is a man with his heart in his hand ! 

Fearless in honesty, gentle, yet just, 

He warmly can lore, — and can hate. 
Nor will he bow down with his ftce in the dust 

To Fashion's intolerant state : 
For best in good breeding, and highest in rank, 

ThoQ^ lowly or poor in the land, 
Hb nature's own Nobleman, fidendly and firank, 

The man with his heart in his hand ! 

I& fiuthion is passion, sincere and intense, 

His impulses, simple and true, 
Yrt tempered by judgment, and taught by good sense, 

And cordial with me, and with you : 
For the finest in manners, as highest in rank. 

It is yoirman ! or fou man ! who stand 
Nature's own Nobleman, friendly and flrank, 

A man with his heart in his hand. 

Humsand Liiui. 
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NOW. — OAK. — OBBTIBAOT. 188 



NOW. 

Now, li the ooDfteat fyllable tleUng from Um eloek of time, 
Now, li Um wmtehword of ihe wIm. Now, is <m the banner of 
the pmdent. 

ProT. PhiL tt. 2b-day. 



OAK. 



Av oek, the monaceh of thine island foreeti, 
Whxme deep-dng roots are twisted around the stout ribs of the 

|^k>be, 
That mocketh at the Airy of the storm, and rqjoioeth in lom- 

mn sunshine. 
Glad in the smiles of heayen, and great in the stability of 
earth. 

Pror. Phil. i. Sid^eeUon, 



OBSTINAGT BETTER THAN WEAKNESS. 

BiRiE is an obstinate disputant that yieldeth ineh bj inch, 
Than the shallow traitor to himself who sunendareth to hajf 
an argument 

Prov. PhiL i. BuimUt^. 
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OLD AGE OF PBOFLIGACY. 

I TUBHSD add0 to m&p ; I loft him a litOe ivhile : 

I looked, and yean had past : he was hoar ivifth the winter of 

hie age: 
And what mm now hie hope? whexe was the babn fi>r hie 

sadness? 
The memory of the pest was guilt : the flMding of the present, 

remorse* 
Then he set his aflbctions on gold, he worshipped the shxine 

of Bfanmion, 
And to lay richer gifts before Us idol, he starred his own 

bowels ; 
So, the youth spent in profligacy ended in the gripings of 

want: 
The miser grudged himself husks, to take deeper rengeance 

oftheprodigaL 
And I said, this is sorrow ; but piiy cannot reach it. 
This is to be wretdied indeed, to be guilty without repentance. 

ProT. PhiL i. Sorrow. 



OPENING SCENE OF THE BOOK OF JOB. 

Tn opening loene to the book of Job has ^exed the fUth 
of many very needlessly : to my mind nothing was more 
likely to haye literally and really happened. It is one of 
those few plaoei where we get an insight into what is going 
on Elsewhere : it is a lifting off the curtain of eternity Ibr 
once, revealing the magnificent dmplieities constantly pre* 
sented in tlie halls of heayen. 

FrobaMUieSj ^e. 
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OPENNESS. 

TBI silent tongue hare I condemned, beeaaae ro e erfe hath 

chained it, 
That it hid, yea firom a brother, the kindneei it had done by 

comforting. 
No need to loand a trumpet, but len to hush a ibotfUI : 
Bo thou thy good openly, not as though the doing mm a 

crime. 

Secrecy goeth cowled, and Honesty demandeth wheMibre ? 

Vor he Judgeth,— Judgeth he not well! — that nothing need 

be hid but guilt. 

ProT. Phil. i. Sjpeaking, 



ORATORIOS. 



It is a &ct, that very many good men, who delight in 
Handel's melody, and of course cannot ol\}eet to iMalms and 
anthems, entertain conscientious olijections to hearing the 
Bible set to music in a concert-room j and sure may we all 
be, that, unless the whole thing be regarded as a religious 
serrice (in a mixed gay company who think of sound more 
than sense, not yery ea^), the warbling of sacred phrases, 
and Tariations on the summoning trumpet, and imitated 
angelic praise, and the uniblt expressions of musical repen- 
tance, and un&aring despondency of guilt in recitatlTe, are 
any thing but congenial to a mind properly attuned. 

Author^i Mind. 
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ORNAMENTED CEMETERIES. 

Plast it iriOx laniels, sprinkle it irith Ulies, set it upon yon- 
der dewy hill 
JkOdat hoi J prayers, and generous grief^ and consecrating bles- 

■ingsj 
Let Sophocles sleep among liis iTy green perennial garlands, 
Let oliTes shade their Tirgil, and roses bloom aboTe Corinne ; 
To his foster-mother, Ocean, entrost the mariner in hope. 
The warrior's spirit, let it rise on high, from the flaming 

fragrant pyre. 
Bnt heap not coffins and cormption to infect the mass of 

liying, 
Nor steal from odious realities the charitable poetry of Death : 
It is wise to guild nncomeliness, it is wise to mask neoeesUy, 
It is wise from cheerfril sights and sounds to draw their gentle 

uses; 
mde the Ikots, the bitter ifcusts, the Ibnl and fbarfrd fbcts. 
Tend the body well in hope, this were praise and wisdom. 
But to plunge in gloom the parting soul, that hath loved its 

clay tenement so long, 
TUs were yanity and fblly, the counsel of moroseness and 

despair. 
Not thus, the Scythian of old time welcomed Death with 

songs; 
Not thus, the shrewd Egyptian decorated Death with braTeries ; 
Not thus on his ftineral tower sleepeth the sun- worshipping 

Parsee; 
Not thus the Moslem saint lieth in his arabesque mausoleum ; 
Not thus, the wild red Indian, hunter of the Ikr Missouri, 
In flowering trees hath nested up his Ibresi-loTing ancestry ; * 

* Oatlw, 1b bit traxk on Um North Amnisui MbM, M9b MmI Am OvihM 
Ihalr dead, «Br«lap«d in ddDa, ia the ontehM Md « th« bnoehw «r 
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Kot thus, the Switzer mountaineer scattereth ribboned gar- 
lands 
About the rustic cross that halloweth the bed of his beloved ; 
Not thus, the Tillage maiden wisheth she may die in Spring, 
With store of violets and cowslips to be sprinkled on her 

snow-white shroud ; 
Not thus, the dying poet asketh a eheerftil grave, — 
Lay him in the sunshine, friends, nor sorrow that a Chrlstiaa 

hath departed ! 

Prov. Phil. ii. Death. 



PAST, AN AVENGER. 

YsA, — Ibr standing unatoned, the soul is a bison on the 

prairie. 
Hunted by those trooping wolves, the many sinftil yesterdays : 
And it speedeth a terrified Deuoalion, flin^^big back the pebble 

in his flight. 
The pebble that must add one more to those pursuing ghosts : * 
man, there is a storm behind, should drive thy bark to 

haven; 
The foe, the foe is on thy track, patient, certain, and avenging ; 
Bay by day, solemnly and silently, followeth the fearftil past ; 
His step is hune but sure ; for he catcheth the present in eter- 
nity: 
There is the Sanctuary-city, mocking at the wrath of thine 

Avenger ; 
Close at hand, with its wicket on the latch ; haste fbr thy lift, 

potur hunted one ! 
The i^adiator, Guilt, fighteth as of old, armed with net and 

dagger; 

• Ovid; JM, Ub. i. 

12 
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Snaring in ibe meih of yesterdays, stabbing with the poniard 

of to-day: 
Fly, thy sword is broken at the hilt ; fly, thy shield is shiTered, 
Leap the barriers and baffle him : the arena of the past is his. 
The bounds of Qnilt are the cycles of Time ; thoa must be 

saft -within Eternity ; 
The arms of God alone shall rescue thee firom Yesterday. 

ProY. Phil. iL YeMUrday. 



PATH OF LIFE. 

LiFi is a strange aTenue of Tarions trees and flowers ; 
Lightsome at commencement, but darkening to ito end in a 

distant massy portal. 
It beginneth as a little path, edged with the violet and prim- 

rose, 
A littie path of lawny grass, and soft to tiny fbet : 
Soon, spring thistles in the way, those early griefli of school, 
And fhiit-trees ranged on either hand show holiday deligiits : 
Anon, the rose and the mimosa hint at seudtiTe aflbetion, 
And yipers hide among the grass, and briars are woren in ibe 

hedges: 
Shortly, staked along in order, stand the dender saplings, 
While hollow hemlock and tall ftons fill the flraguent interral t 
So advancing, quaintly mixed, majestic line the way 
Sturdy oaks, and vigorous elms, the beech and finest-pine ; 
And here the road is rough with rocks, wide, and scan! of 

herbage, 
The sun is hot in heaven, and the ground is cleft and patched \ 
And many-times a hoUow-trunk, decayed or lightning futthii 
Or in its deadly solitude, the melancholy upas : 
But soon, with closer ranks, are set the sentinel trees, 
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; 



And darker ahadows horer amongst Aatonm's mellow tints ; 

Sver and anon, a hoUj, — junipers, and cypresses, and yews ; 

The soU is damp ; ibe air is chill ; night cometh on apace : 

Speed to the portal, traveller, — lo, there is a moon. 

With smiling light to guide thee safely through the dreadftil 

shade. 

Hark, — that hollow knock, — behold, the warder openeth. 

The gi^ is gaping, and for thee *, — those are the jaws of 

Death! 

ProT. Phil. U. U/e. 



PEACEABLE DISPOSITION. 

Thxbi is plenty of room fbr a peaceable man in the most 

thronged assembly ; 
Bat a qnarrelsome spirit is straitened in the open field. 

ProT. Phil. i. DUeroUm. 



PEN. 

Thi pen, flowing with loTe, or dipped black in hate, 

Or tipped with delicate courtesies, or harshly edged with oen* 

sure. 
Hath quickened more good than the sun, more erU than tlie 

sword. 
More joy ttian woman's smile, more woe tibaa frowning tn* 

tone. 

ProT. PhiL 1. mUmg, 
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PENITENCE IN PRISON. 

Happt priflon ! where the air is sweetened by the frankin- 
cense of piety, and the parement gemmed with the flowers of 
hope, and the ceiling arched with heaTen's bow of mercj, 
and the walls hung around with the dewy drapery of peni- 
tence! 

Happy prison ! where the talents that were lost are being 
Ibnnd again, gathered in humility trom this stone floor; 
where poor-making riches are banished from the postern, and 
rich-making poverty streameth in as light from the grated 
window ; where care Tezeth not now the laborer emptied of 
his gold, and calumny's black tooth no longer gnaws the 
heartstrings of the innocent. 

Crock of Gold, 



PERSONAL AND INTELLECTUAL BEAUTY. 

Thxkb is a beauty of the body ; the superficial polish of a 

statue, 
The symmetry of form and feature, delicately caryed and 

painted. 
How bright in early bloom the Georgian sitteth at her lattice. 
How softened off in graoeftd curves her young and gentle 

shape: 
Those dark eyes, lit by curiosity, flash beneath the lashes. 
And still her velvet cheek is dimpled with a smile. 
Dost thou count her beautiful ? — even as a mere &ir figure, 
A plastic image, little more, — the outer garb of woman : 
Yea, — and thus fiur it is well; but Beason's hopes are 

higher, — 
Can he sate his soul on a scantling third of beauty ? 
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Thaw is a beauty of tha reason : grandly independent of ex- 
ternals, 
It looketh flram tbe irindows of the house, shining in the man 

triumphant. 
I hare seen the broad blank fiMe of some misshapen dwarf 
lit on a sudden as with glory, the brilliant light of mind : 
Who then imagined him d^ormed ! intelligence Is biasing 

on his ibrebead, 
There is «npire in his ^rS) And sweetness on his lip, and his 

brown cheek glittereth with beauty : 
And I haye known some Nlreus of the camp, a Tarnished 

paragon of ohamberers, 
Vine, elegant, and shapely, moulded as the master-piece of 

Phidias,— 
Such an one, with intellects abased, haye I noted crouching 

to the dwarf. 
Whilst his loTers scorn the fool whose beauty hath departed ! 

ProT. Phil. iL Beautif. 



PHILANTHROPY. 



Aa thistle-down fUeth abroad, and casteth its anchor in the 

sou. 
So philanthropy yeameth fi>r a heart, where it may take root 

and blossom. 

ProT. Phil. i. JPHendsk^, 
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PICTURE OF A PROFLIGATE. 

Born amongst outcasts from the better mass of lift — 
brought up from the Tery cradle amid sounds and scenes of 
utter Tiee (whereof we dare not think or spealc one moment 
of the manj years she dwelt continuously among them) — 
educated solely as a profligate, and ignorant alike of sin, 
righteousness, and a Judgment to come — had she tiien a 
chance of good, or one hopeful thought of being better than 
she was? 

The water of holy baptism nerer bedewed Oiat brow ; the 
Tdce of motherly counsel nerer touched those ears; her 
eyes were unskilled to read the records of wisdom ; her leet 
untutored to follow after holiness ; her heart unconscious of 
those eTils which she neTer knew condemned ; her soul — 
she ncTer heard or thought of one ! Oh, ye well-bom, well- 
bred, ye kindly, eareftilly, prayerftilly instmeted dau^ters 
of innocence and purity, pause, pause, ere your charity con- 
demns; hate the sin, but lore the sinner: Chink it out 
further, fbr yourselres, in all those details which I hare not 
time to touch, skill to describe, nor courage to encounter ; 
think out as kindly as ye may this episode of Just indul- 
gence ; there is wisdom in this lesson of beneTolence, and 
after-sweetness too, though the earliest taste of it be bitter; 
think it out ; be humbler of your virtne, scarcely competent 
to err; be more gratefril to that ProTidence, which hath 
filled your lot with good ; and be gentler hearted, more gen- 
erous-handed unto those, whose dally life is — all temptation. 

Heart. 
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PLEASUBES OF AUTHORSfflP. 

Ain> qhall not the image of his Maker Im happy in his own 

mind's doing, 
Looking on the ttroetnre he hath xeared, grateftilly with 

Bweet complacence ? 
Shall not the Minerva of liis brain, panoplied and perlbct in 

proportions, 
Gladden the soul and give light unto the eyes of him ttie 

travailing patent? 
do to the sculptor, and ask him of liis dreams, wherefore are 

his nights so moonlit ? 
Angel fkces, and beautiftil shapes, fiuscinate the pale 

Pygmalion : 
Go to the painter, and trace his reveries, — wherefore are his 

days so sunny ? 
Choice dedgn and skilful coloring charm the flitting hoori of 

Parrhasius : 
Even so, walking in his buoyancy, intoxicate with tairy 

fimcies, 
The young enthusiast of authorship goeth on his way 

ngoicing: 
Behold, — he is gallantly attended; legions of thrilling 

thoughts 
Throng about the standard of his mind, and call his THll 

their captain ; 
Behold, — his court is as a monarch's; ideas, and grand 

imaginations 
Swell, with gorgeous cavalcade, the splendor of his Spixitoal 

State; 
Behold, — he is delicately served ; for oftentimes, in solitary 

eahnness. 
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Boom nmtal ftir Xigexia imiktli on ber Kumars ironhip ; 
Behold, — he if happy ; theie is gladnww in hie eye, and his 

heart is a sealed fbontain, 
Bounding seereUj wiCh Joys unseen, and keeping down its 

eestaey of pleasure ! 

PiOT. PhU. ii. Author^^, 



POETBY. 

Airs art thou too among the blessed, mild, much tcijaxed 

Poetry? 
"Who qniekenest with light and beauty the leaden Ihoe of 

matter, 
"Who not unheard, though dlent, fiUest earth's gardens with 

music, 
And not unseen, though a spirit, dost look down upon us 

from the stars, —' 
That hast been to me Ibr oU and tor wine, to cheer and uxh 

hold my soul, 
THien wearied, battling with the surge, the stunning surge of 

life. 

ProT. Phil. i. Train o/Reb'gion, 



POPULARITY OF SUCCESS. 

Kxs will oome around thee, and wait, and watch the taming 

of the wheel ; 
And if, in the lottery of life, thou hast drawn a splendid 

priie, 
TThat Ibreslght hadst thou, and skill ! yea, what enterprise 

and wisdom ! 
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Baft if ift iUl ooft against ftbee, and thou fUl in thy pezUow 

endeaTor, 
Behold, the dmple did sow, and hatb reaped the right har- 

Teat of Us Iblly ; 
Aad the irorld will he gladly aeeased) nor will teach <Mit % 

finger to help; 
Tot why should this q;Meiilath« dtdlard be a whirlpool to all 

around him? 
Go to, let him sink by himself: we knew what the esid of it 

wooldbe: — 
for the man hath missed his n^urk, and his fUlows look no 

Airthert 

ProT. Phil. i. Estimaiing Okaraeter. 



POWEK OF INDIRECT EFFORT. 

BxABS not a lion in his den, but fitfhion the secret pitlUl, 
So Shalt thoa conquer ttie strong, thyself trimnphlng in 

TlM hurricane rageth fiercely, and the promontory standeth 

in its might. 
Breasting the artillery of heaven, as darts glance from the 

crocodile: 
But Um small conthmal creeping of the sQent fbotsteps of tlie 



IQneth (lie wall of adamant, and stealthily compasseth its 
ruin. 

PtOT. PhiL L AdWMt Jfl^MMIMt. 
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POWEK OF PRAYEB. 

BmoLD that fragile fbirn of delicate tnnspaient beontj, 
'Wboee light-blue eye and heetic oheek are lit by the bato- 

flree of decline, 
All dioopingly she Ueth, aa a dew-ladm lily, 
Her flax«a treesee, raahly luxoxiant, dank irith unhealthy 

moifltiire } 
Hath not fhy heart said of her, Alas ! poor ehUd of ireak- 

nees? 
Thou hast erred ; Ooliath of Gath stood not in half her 

strength: 
Terribly she flghteth In the yan as the yirgin daughter of 

Orleans, 
She beareth the banner of heayen, her onset is the mdiing 

cataract. 
Seraphim rally at hei^ side, and the captain of that hoet is 

Ood, 
And the serried ranks of evil are routed by the lightning of 

her eye, 
She is the King's remembrancer, and steward of many 

blessings. 
Holding the buckler of security over her unthankftil land : 
For that -weak fluttering heart is strong in fidth assured. 
Dependence is her might, and behold -— she prayeth. 

ProF. Phil. i. Fraffor. 
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POWER OF TRIFLES. 

Xhxkx te notliing in the earth so small that it may not pro- 
duce great things, 

And no swerving from a right line, that may not lead eter- 
nally astray. 

A landmark tree was once a seed ; and the dust in the bal- 
ance maketh a difference ; 

And the cairn is heaped high by each one flinging a pebble : 

The dangerous bar in the harbor's mouth is only grains of 
sand; 

And the shoal that hath wrecked a nayy is the work of a 
colony of worms : 

Tea, and a despicable gnat may madden the mighty elephant ; 

And the liying rock is worn by the diligent flow of the brook. 

ProT. Phil. i. TnyUs. 



A BPA&K is a molecule of matter, yet may it kindle the 

world; 
Yast is the mighty ocean, but drops hare made it yast. 
Despise not thou a small thing, either ibr evil or for good ; 
For a look may work thy ruin, or a word create thy wealth : 
The walking this way or that, the casual stopping or hasten- 

Hath saved life, and destroyed It, hath cast down and built 

up fortunes. 
Ck>mmit thy trifles unto God, for to him is nothing feriTial ; 
And it is but the littleness of man that seeth no greatness in 

a trifle. 
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All tfaingi an Infinite in partf, and the moral !■ as the 

material, 
KeiUier if anyttdng Taat, bat tt is eompaeted of atoms. ^ 
• ••••• 

Eegard nothing lightly which the wisdom of PxoTidenoe hath 

ordered; 
And fherefbre consider all things that happen nnto thee or 

nnto others. 
The warrior that stood against a host, maj be pierced nnto 

death by a needle ; 
And the saint that ftareth not the fire, may perish the vietim 

of atbooi^t; 
A mote in the gunner's eye is as bad as a spike in the gnn ; 
And the cable of a ftirlong is lost throned an Ul-wrooghl 

indi. 

lUd. 



PBAISE OF THE GOOD. 

Tn praise of holy men is % promise of pnise firom their 

Kaster; 
A teeronning ea m e rt of tfaj wekoBie,-- Well done, fldtliftil 

servant; ^ 
A zkh prelndioas note, that dxoppeth sofUy on thine ear, 
To tell thee the chords «f thy heart an in tone with the 

choirs (tf heaven. 

FroT. Phil. i. Oom$netidtaion, 
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PRAISE WITH ADVICE. 

thou that one remembw a thing ? — pralM him in the 
lidst of thy adTice ; 

' yet forgat man the word whereby he hath been praised. 

Mi, 



YER ACCORDANT WITH GOD'S DECREES. 

iUy God is true, and yet He hath not changed : 

e that sendeth the petition, to answer it according to his 

ill. 

ProT. Phil. i. Praifer. 



PRAYERS OF SAINTS. 



lit preserreth the sea, and the saints uphold the earth ; 
prayers are the thousand pillars that prop the canopy 

nature. 

, an hour without prayer, from some terrestrial mind, 
fc curse in the calendar of time, a spot of the blackness 

darkness. 

moe the terrible day, when the world must rook into 
ins, 

e one unwhitened by prayer, — shall He find fhith on 
eearth? 

Ibid, 
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PBICE OF SIN. ^ 

An tibwptrt jUmmum an tlM btat; and Bothiag !■ man 
floaUy than fin. 

PioT. PhiLL 



PROBABILITIES AH AID TO FAITH, 
ILLUSTRATED. 

Week an tminent living geologiat waa proaeeuting Ida 
raaaaitih«a, at Kirkdale care, Toriuhiie, he had calculated so 
nicely on the antecedent probabilities, tliat his commandf to 
the laboren irexe anbatantiaUy these : " Take your mattocks, 
and pick np tliat stone flooring ; then take yoor baaket, and 
fill it — with ttie bones of hyasnas and other creatores which 
you will find there." We may fknoy the ridicule wherewith 
Ignorance might 'hare greeted sdenoe : but lo, the triumph 
of philosophy, when its mandate soon assumed a bodily 
shape in — bushels of bones gnawed as by wild beasts, and 
here and there a grinning skull that looked like a hyasna^s ! 
Such a deposit was rezy unlikely to be found there in the 
^es of the unenlightened : but vezy likely to the wise man's 
ken. The real probabilities were in ikror of a strange fiict, 
though the seeming probabilitlee were against it. 

• ••••• 

We are ail now couTinced of ttie existence of America ; and 
fo, some three or firar hundred years back, was Christopher 
Ckdnmbus — but nobody else. Alone, he prored that mighty 
oonttnent so probable, firom geometrical measurements, and 
the balance of the world, and tides, and trade-winds, and 
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casual floateanui driyen from some land beneaUi the settiDg 
fan, that he wm antecedenUy oonTinoed of the &ct : and it 
^uld hare heen a shock to his reason as mU as to his faith, 
had he fimnd himself able to sail dne west flrom Lisbon to 
Chinaf without having strock against his huge probability. 
• • • • • 

A Eissoor merchant in Tlmbnctoo Is told of the existence of 
water hard and cold as marble. All the ezpezienoe of his nation 
is against it. He disbelieTes. Howerer, after no long time, the 
testimony of two natire princes who hare been feted in Eng- 
land, and hare seen Ice, shakes his onoe not unreasonable 
incredolity : and the additional idea bron^t soon to his 
remonbrance, that, as lead cools down ttam hot fluidity to 
a solid lump, so, in the absence of solar heat. In all proba- 
bility would water, — corroborates and makes acceptable by 
analagous likelihood the doctrine simultaneously evidenced 
by credible witnesses. 

ProbabiUtUs, 



PBOPHECY. 



Thi prophecies of Holy Writ appear to me to have one 
great peculiarity, distinguishing them from all other prophe- 
cies, if any, real or pretended ; and that peculiarity I defer- 
entially eonoeive to be this : that, whereas, all human 
prophecies profess to have but one true ftilfilment, the divine 
have avowedly many true fulfilments. The ibrmer may 
indeed light upon some one coincidence, and may exult in 
the accident as a proof of truth ; tiae latter bounds as it wero 
(like George Herbert's sabbaths) £rom one to another, through 
some Ibrty centuries, equally fhlfilled in each case, but still 
'looking forward with hope to some grander catastrophe : it Is 
not that they are loosely suited like the Delphic oracles, to 
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wbateTer may torn up, bnt that they by a feUdtoas ada 
tation dt closely into each era idiieh the Arehiteefe of . 
has arranged. Pythonk dirination may he Ukmed to a ] 
hag which would hold and iuToIre with equal ease afanoat 
circumstance ; Biblical prophecy to an exact mould, 
which alone, though not all similar in perftetion,itsown 
casts will fit. 

Author't BSm 



PROSECUTION OF THE GUILTY. 

Jw a thief break thy dwelling, and thou has taken him, it ' 

sin in thee to let him go ; 
Tea, though he pleadeth to thy mercy, thou canst not 8 

him and be blameless : 
For his guilt Lb not only against thee, it is not thy monej 

thy merchandise, 
But he tiath done damage to the law, which duty constraii 

thee to sanction. 

ProT. Phfl. i. Subfeetio 



PROVERB-WBITING. 



What though a guilty man renew that hallowed theme. 
And strike with feebler hand the harp of Sirach's scm ? 
What, though a youthfhl tongue take up that ancient pan 
And utter &intly forth dark sayings as of old ? 
Sweet is the vixgin honey, though the wild bee ha^e store 

inareed; 
And bright the jewelled band, that circleth an Sthiop's ai 
Pure are the grains of gold in the turbid stream of Ganges 
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And fkir the liTing flowers, that sprixvg from the dull coldiod. 
WherefoTe, thou gentle student, bend thine ear to my speech, 
Tor I also am as ttion art ; oar hearts can commune together. 

ProT. Phil. i. Prefatory, 



PBOVIDENCE. 



But, doubtless, tiie sailing of % dond haCh Proridenov to its 

pilot. 
Doubtless, the root of an oak is gnarled fbr a special purpose. 
The fineknown station of a rush is as fixed as the station of ft 

king, 
And oliaff from the hand of a winnower, steered as the stan 

in their courses. 

Pror. PhiL L Hidim JTm», 



OAvn thou measure Omnipotence, canst fhon oonoeif* 

Ubiquity, 
Which guideth the meanest reptile, and quiokeneih the 

bri^^test seraph, 

Whiofa steraedi the particles of durt, and eommandsfli the 

path of the comet? 

ProT. PhU. i. 



TBI merest seeming trifle is ordered as the morning light ; 
And he that rideth on the hurricane, is pilot of the bubble on 
the breaker. 

Prov. Phil. ii. hnmorUdUy. 
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A FOOL otaerfeth nottiiiig, and ■wiwrfh wIm onto hfan aa l f; 
A vifeBHHilieedatliallt]iiDgi,andinUi<nmt7asiiaft)ol: 
He that wondereth at nothing hath no opahJlHiHi of Mjm ; 
Bat he that ■^"■H"i— u» tiiflea hafli a atore of pkasnre to hb 

hand. 
If pea^jpenee ataUc tfazough the land, je aay, This ia God's 

doing; 
Is it not also His doing, wlien an apliis ereepeUi on a roee- 

bod? — 
If an aralanelie roll from its Alps, ye tremble at the will of 

Proridenoe ; 
Is not that will eonoemed wiien the sear leares fUl from 

the poplar ? — 

ProT. Pliil. i. THJUs. 



BEADING m SEASON. 



Tht mind is fteabened by morning air, gn^^ple with sdenoe 
and philosophy ; 

Noon hath nnneryed thy thoac^, dream Ibr % while on 
fictions ; 

Gray evening sobeieth thy spizit, walk thou then with wor- 
shippers ; 

But reason shall dig deepest in tiae nij^t, and fiuicy fly most 
ft«e. 

ProT. Phil. i. Beading. 



RECIPE FOR WEALTH. 

WouLDST thoQ be poor, gcatter to the rich, ~ and zeap the 

tares of ingratifcade ; 

Wouldst thou be rich, giye unto the poor ; — thou shalt hare 

thine own with usury : 

ProT Phil. i. WeaUh. 



REFLECTION AND REVERIE. 

RirLBcnon is a flower of the mind, giving out wholesome 

fragrance. 
But rererie is the same flower, when rank and running to 

seed. • 

ProT. PhiL i. Hdnking. 



RELATIONS AND FRIENDS. 

FoK, note thou this, the proTidenee of Ood hath bound up 

flunilies together, 
To mutnal aid and patient trial ; yea, those ties are strong, 
Friends are ever dearer in fhy wealth, but xelatiouB to be 

tmsted in thy need. 
For these are Qod's appointed way, and those the choice of 

man. 
There is lower warmth in kin, but smaller truth in friends. 
The latter show more snz&ce, and the first hare more of 

depth. 
Relations rally to the rescue, eren in estrangement and 

n^lect. 



1G6 BEFUL8iyBNE88 OF DEATH. 

Where fttendi iHU hare fled at thj deflbafc, eren after promi- 

see and Idndnees. 
For friendi oonw and go, tbe wUm tha* bound may looee 

fhem, 
fiat none ean dbsvrw a relattoniWp, and late hath thd the 

knot. 

ProT. Fhn. H. flMrty. 



BEPX7LSIVENESS OF DEATH. 

Etxr to the besti the wise and pare and jicns, 

Death, repnlshre Hog, tUne lion role if terrible : 

Tea, and eren at the best, in company of buried kindred, 

With liallowing rites, and friendly tears, and the dear old 

country ohnrch. 
Death, cold and lonely thy tdifid ttnoe is hateftd, 
The bravest look on thee with dread, the humblest curse thy 

coming* 
Still, ye tmwiie among mankind, your foolishness hath added 

ftars; 
The crowded eemetery, the catacomb of bones, the pestilential 

Taolt, 
WIUi fkn^'s gliding fl^liOBt at ere, her moami and flaky Ibot- 

flJls, 
And the gibbering tnin of terror to flight yoor coward hfluti. 
Wa speak not hare of tfn, nor the phantoms of a bloody con- 

science, 
Nor of Bolaoea, and mardftil pardon ; we heed but the inerl- 

table grave; 
The grave, that wage of gnUt, that due retnni to dust, 
The grave, that goal of earth, and startiiv-post tot heaven. 

Ttor,FbSLfL Death. 
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BESPONSIBILITT OF PABENTS. 

Show me a child uadatifld, I diall know wbow to look for a 

iboliah ftther : 
Nerer hath aikOier done hU duly^and livad to he despised of 

hie son. 

ProT. Phn. 1. Sihieatum. 



RESUBBECTION. 



HzDi it up, hide it up, draw the decent cnrtBin : 

Henoe! eniioiu ibol) and piy not on cormptlon : 

lor the ISaarftd myateriee of change ace hcing there enacted, 

And manj aetrae play thdr part on that amaU stage, the tomb. 

LeaTO the day, that leproos tiling, toach not the fleshly gar- 
ment: 

Dost to dost, it mingleth irell among the sacred soil : 

It is scaMeied hy the winds, it is ivafbed by the WMes, it mizeth 
with herbs and cattle. 

But God hath watched those mozsela, and hath gidded thsBi 
in care: 

ladi waiting soul must ehdm Uf own, lAan the aMhaagrt 
Mmndeth, 

And all the fields, and all the hills diall more a msis of lift ; 

Bodies numberless, crowding on the land, and covering the 
trampled sea, 

Barkening the air prei^itate, and gathered scathlees firom 
the fire; 

The Himalayan peaks shall yield thdr charge, and the deso- 
late steppes of Siberia, 



/ 
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The Ifaelffcrom dlMiigalf it! iptril, and Che ieebcrf ■miuu 

itteapttre: 
AU shall tMBi irtth Uft, Uie c ou fwg lu g tngtofsaiB of h 

manUy, 
Tm erexy ocmidoaB eoenoe greet hU IndiTidnal frame ; 
Tor in fome AigniA^A riw»ffliM«u^ alike, yet difflairent in glox; 
Thii bodj shall be ahmwd anew, lit dwelling tot the soul : 
The hoTel hath grown to a palaoe, the bolh hath boist ix 

the flower, 
Matter hath put on inoormption, and is at peace with sjAxH 

PxoT. PhU. it Death. 



RETROSPECT AND PROCRASTINATION. 

Lo, it is the eren of To-daj, — a day so lately a To-morroti 
Where are those high resolTes, those hopes of yeetemig^t? 
O fldnt Ibnd heart, still shall thy idiisper be To-morrow, 
And most the growing aralsnehe of sin roll down that « 

slope? 
Alas, it is ponderoos, and moringon inmight, that aSisTf 

mi^ not stop it ; 
Bat haste thee with the lefer of apxayer, and stem its stn 

To-day: 
7or its raoe may speedily be run, and this poor hat, tlgf 
Be whelmed in death and saflbcating gailt, that dreary i 

snowwieaflik 

ProT. Phil. il. Tonmat 
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KETBOSPECTION WITH PBAYER. 

At night, in the stillnefls of thy chamber, goard and curb 

thy thonghtB, 
And in recounting the doings of the day, beware that thon 

do it with prayer, 
Or thinking will be an idle pleasure, and retrospect yield no 

fhait. 

Proy. Phil. i. Thinking. 



BEVEBIE TO BE AVOIDED. 

Srbb the bark of thy mind firom the syren isle of reverie, 
And let a watchftQ spirit mingle with the glance of recollec- 
tion. 

Srid. 



BIDICULE AS A TEST OF TRUTH. 

Son have eommended ridicule, counting it the test of truth,* 
But neither wittily nor wisely ; for truth must prove ridicule : 
Otherwise a blunt bulrush is to pierce the proof armor of 

argument, * 
BecauM the stolidity of Ignorance took it for a barbed shaft. 

PrOT. Phil. i. Bidiade. 

*See tfa* pUOoMpIv of Bbafteabvr. 
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Rdnou is a wMk wMtpon, when leTeUed at a strong mind; 
Bat eommon msm ara cowards, and dread an emptj laugh. 
Vaar a Mttte, and kmdh it tenderlyy^its poison shall ham 

thee to the shoulder ; 
Bat gnu^ it with hold huid,— is it not a handle of myrrh? 
Betraj mean terror of ridioale, thoa shalt find Ibols enough 

tomookthee; 
Bat answer thoa thdr laughter with oontempt, and the soof- 

fcxs wiU Uck thy feet. 

Ibid, 



RIGHT USE OF PRAISE. 

PftAmi aibol and alaj him : fat the eanTsss of his Tanity is 

spread; 
His hark is shallow in the water, and a sadden gust shall 

sink it: 
Praise a wise man, and speed him on his way ; fk>r he carrletfa 

the hvllast of humiUty, 
And is glad idien his eourse is elieered by the i^ympafliy of 

brethren ashore. 

PrOT.^hil. i. GMRIMMKlallOII. 
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KISE AND PBOGRESS OF MAHOMET. 
(4j!rizoKDXirT pbobabzlitt of) 

" Thxbi U one Ood, and Bfahranet is hb prophet ! " How 
admirably calculated such a war-cry would be for the circun- 
stanees of the seyenth century. The shnple sublimiiy of one- 
ness, as opposed to school-theology and catholic dsBmons : 
the glitter of barbaric pomp instead of tame observances : 
the flashing scimetar of ambition to supersede the cross : a 
turban aigretted with jewels for the twisted wreath of thorns. 
As human nature is, and especially in that time was, nothing 
was more expectable (even if prophetic records had not tai^ht 
it), than the rise and progress of that great False Prophet, 
whose waving crescent even now bli^ts the third part of 
Earth. 

Probabilities^ tfc. 



ROMAN CATHOLICISM. 

Thb Religion of Christ, though intended to be universal in 
some better era of this groaning earth, was, until that era 
Cometh, meant and contrived for any thing rather than a 
CaUiolicify. True, the Church is so ftr Catholic that it num- 
bers of its blessed company men of eyery clime and every age, 
from righteous iit»el down to the last dear babe christened 
yester-moming ; true, the commission is " to all nations, 
teaching them : " but, what mean the simultaneous and easily 
reconciled expressions, — come out firom among them, — little 
flock, gathered out of the Gentiles, a peculiar people, a church - 
militant and not triumphant here on earth ? Thus shortly of 
a word much misinterpreted : let us now see what the Roman- 
14 



162 ROMAN CATHOLICISM. 



ist does — what (on human principles) he woold be probable 
to do,— with this discriminating religion. ^ ehitfj fbr 
temporal gains, would make it as ezpan^Te as possible : there 
should be room at that table for erery guest, iriiether wedding- 
garmented or not ; there would be sauces in that poisonous 
feast fitted to eyery palate. For the cold ascetical mind, a edl 
and a scourge, and a record kept of starring Andes as eaUfng 
them ecstatic Tiuions vouchsafed by some old Stylite to UesB 
his IkTored worshipper : fbr the painted demirep of ftshiam- 
able life, there would be a pretty pocket-idol, and the snug 
eonfessional well-tenanted by a not unsympathising fettier : 
fer the pure girl, blighted in her heart's first loTe, the papist 
wotQd afford that seemingly merclAil reflige, that calm and 
musical and gentle place, the irrevocable nunnery ; a place, 
for all its calmness, and its music, and its gentle reputations, 
soon to be abhorred of that poor child as a living tomb, the 
extinguidier of all life's aims, all its duties, uses, and delights : 
for the bandit, a tythe of the traveller's gold would avail to 
pay away the murder, and earn for him a heap of merits 
kept within the cashbox : the educated, highborn and finely 
moulded mind m^ht be well amused with architecture, psJnt- 
ing, carving, sweet odors, and the most wondrous music that 
has ever cheated man, — even while he offers up his easy 
adorations, and departs, equally ccnnplacent at the choral 
melodies as at the priestly absolution : while, for those good 
few, the truly pious and enlightened children of Bmne, who 
mourn the corruptions of their church and explain away 
with trembling tongue her obvious errors tod idolatries, ft» 
these, the wily scheme, — so probable, — devised an un- 
doubted mass of truth to be left among the rubbish. True 
doctrines justly held by true martyrs and true saints, holy 
men of God, who have died in that ocnnmunion : ordinances 
and an existence which creep up (heedless of eorraptitm 
though) step by step, through past antiquity, to the very feet of 
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the Fonndeor : keen casuists, competent to prore any point of 
eonscimce or olijection, and that indisputably, — fat ttuj 
climax all by the high anthoriiy of Popes and eonndls thi^ 
cannot be deoeiyed : pious treatises and manuals, Terily of 
flaming heat, for they mingle the yearnings of a constrained 
celibacy with the fBrrencies of -worsliip and the crayings after 
QoA. Tes, there is meat here fi>r erery human month : only 
that, alajB for men, the meat is that which perisheth, and not 
endnreth tmto ererlasting Ufb. Bome, thou wert sagely 
schemed : and if Lucifer dcTlsed thee not for the yarious 
appetencies of poor deceivable Catholic Man, yerily it were 
pity ; for thou art worthy of his handywork. All things to 
all men, in any sense but the rlg^t, signifies nothing to any- 
body: in the sense of lUsehoods, take the former for thy 
motto : in that of single truth, in its intensity, the latter. 

ProbabiHties^ ^e. 



SANCTIFIED AFFLICTION. 

Ths flimace of aiiiiction maybe fierce, but if it leflneth thy 
soul. 

The good of one meek thought shall outweigh years of tor- 
ment, 

Nevertheless, wretched man, if thy bad heart be hardened in 
the flame, 

Being earth-boip, as of clay, and not of moulded wax, 

Judge not the hand that smiteth, as if thou wert yisited in 
wrath; 

Beproach thyself, for He is Justice : repent thee, flnr He Is 
Mercy. 

ProT. Phn. i. Chod in TTnngs Eml. 
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In many modes the heart of man is tried, as gold must be 
reflned bj many methods ; and happiest is the heart, that, 
being tried bj many, comes purest oat of all. If prosperity 
melts it as a flux, well ; but better too than well, if the acid of 
affliction afterward eats away all unseen impurities ; whereas, 
to those with whom the world is in their hearts, affluence only 
hardens, and penury embitters, and thus, though burnt in 
many fires, their hearts are dross in all. like those sullen 
children in the market place, they feel no sympathies with 
heaven or with earth : unthankftil in prosperity, unsoflened 
by adversity, well may it be said of them, Hearts of stone, 
hearts of stone ! 

Heart. 



SCENE IN HIGH LIFE. 

HiKST MTifTON, high in oath and dashing down his cards, 
has charged Sir Richard Ilunt with cheating (it was aauter 2a 
eovpe or eovper le saia or some such mystery of iniquity, I 
really cannot tell which) : Sir Richard, a stout daric man, the 
patriarch of the party, glossily wigged upon his head, and im- 
perially tufted on his chin, retorts with a pungent Sarcasm 
calmly and coolly uttered ; that hot-headed fool silliphant, 
clearly quite intoxicated, backs his cousin Mynton's view of 
the case by the cogent argument of a dice-box at Sir Richard's 
head, — and at once all is struggle, strife, and uproar. The 
other guests, young fellows of high fiushion, now too much 
warmed with wine to remember their accast(»ned Mohican 
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eold-bloodedxiess, — those happy debtors to the prowess of a 
Stnlti, and walking advertisers of Nugee, — take eager part 
with the oppoised belligerents : more than one decanter is sent 
hissfng through the air ; more than one bloody coxcomb wit- 
nesses to thflf weic^t of a candlestick and its hurier's cleyer aim : 
uplifted chairs are made the weapons of the chiyaliic combat- 
ants ; and aJong with diyers other less distingaished victims 
in the melee, poor Sir John Yincent mshing into the midst, as 
a well-intentioned host, to qoell the drunken brawl, gets 
knocked down among Hum. all ; the tables are npset, the bright 
gold rons about the room in all directions, — ha! no one 
heeds it, — no one owns it, — one little piece rolled right up 
tothe window-sill where Soger still looked on with all his eyes ,* 
it is but to put his hand in, — the window is open to the 
floor, — nay, a finger is enough : greedily, one undecided 
moment, did he gaie upon the gold : he saw the hideous con- 
trast of his own dim hovel and that radiant chamber, — he 
remembered the pining fktces of his babes, and gentle Grace 
with aU her hardships, — he thought upon his poverty and 
well deserts, — he looked upon wasteftilnees of wealth and 
wantonness of living, — these reflections struck him in a mo- 
ment ; no one saw him, no one cared about the gold ; that 
little blessed morsel that eould do him so much good ; all was 
oonftision, all was opportunity, and who can wonder that his 
fingers eloaed upon the sovereign, and that he picked it up ? 

Crock of Gold. 
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SELF-DEPENDENCE OF THE SINNER. 

LoYX hath ft power and ft longing to saye the gathered world. 
And rescue nniyersal man firom the hunting hell-hounds of 

his doings : 
Yet few, here one and there one, scanty as the gleaning after 

harrest, 
Are glad of the robes of praise which Mercy would fling 

around the naked ; 
But wrapping closer to their skin the poisoned tunic of their 

works, 

They stand in self-dependence to perish in abandonment of 

Gk>d. 

ProT. Phil. i. Chodin Things Eva. 



SELFISH FBIENDS. 



SuoH be as the flies of summer, whUe plenty sitteth at thj 

board; 
But who can wonder at their flight from the ooM denials of 

want? 
Such be as vultures round « carcase, assembled together |br 

the feast: 
But a sudden noise scareth them, and forthwith are they 

specks among the clouds. 

ProY. Phil. i. FHendjA^. 
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SELF-KNOWLEDGE. 

AoQUADiT thM irith thjrBelf, O man! so shalt thoa be 

humble : 
The hard hot deeert of thy heart shall blocNKmi irith the lily 

and the rose ; 
The firozen cUfEB of pride shall melt as an ioeberg in the 

tropics; 
The bitter Ibnntains of self-seeking be sweeter than the 

waters of the Nile. 
Bat if thoa lack that wisdom, — thy frail ddff is doomed, 
On stronger fddy wliirling to the dreadftil gorge ; 
Untaught in that grand lore, — thoa standeet, cased in steel. 
To dare with mocking anbelief the thanderbolts of hearen. ^ 
For look now aroond thee on the nniyerse, behold how all 

things senre thee ; 
The teeming soil, and the buoyant sea, and ondulating air, 
Qolden crops, and bloomy ftoits, and flowers, and precioos 

gems. 
Choice perftunes and fair sights, soft toadies and sweet 

nnuie: 
Tot fhee, shoaling ap the bay, crowd the finny nations, 
For thee, the cattle on a thoasand hills lire and labor and 

die: 
Light is thy daUy slave, darkness inriteth thee to slomber ; 
Thoa art served by the hands of Beauty, and SabUmity 

kneeleth at thy feet : 
Arise, thou sovereign of creation, and behold thy glory ! 
Yet more, thoa hast a mind; intellect wingeth thee to 

heaven, 
Tendeth thy state on earth, and by it thoa divest down to 

heU; 
Thoa hast measured the belt of Saturn, thoa hast weighed 
the moons of Jupiter, 
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And iMii, hj vMfon's eye, tbo eentn of thy i^obe ; 
BabUj bait thoa immbcsvd hj bUttanf Om IwifiMi 

fmtiidiQB} 
And noted in fhj book the coming of tlMlr diadowi : 
Wilh aMO^iBoqt UBifsfa^; tnith ttioa knowwt to an ineli tod 

toaainatent) 
Hm irfaara and tho frhcn of Qm eanui^ path that diall aaam 

to milh hy at thy eommand : 
Ailia, fhOB kiflff of mind, and rarr^y ttij dlgnUy ! 
Tat mora, — ftnr onea baUera nUg;lon*8 flattaring tala ; 
Tbou Iiaat a aonl, tj% anda God,— bat ba not tbafcAwa 

bnmblad: 
Tbj Makar'a aalf waa glad to ttra and die— a man ; 
Tba brightaatjawal in liii eiown is rohmtazj manhood : 
B7 daap diiiioiior and great price, booglit he tbatenrlad ftae- 

dom, 
Bat tiioairait bomaa hair of all, thyUaater aearoa eoald 



cUmaz onto pride, triamj^ of homanity, 

triple erown upon thy brow, moat high and mighty Mf ! 

Ariae, thoa Lord of all, thoa greater than a God ! — 

Eowaaldat thoa, imtehed being?— caat thy glanea within ; 

Bagard that painted aepolehre, the hotel of thy heart 

Ha! with what ftarftd imagery Bwarmeth that email ohajnber; 

The horrid tj9 of mnider aeowling in the dark. 

The bony hand of afarioe fllehing ftom the poor. 

The larid flrea of lost, the idiot fliee of fblly. 

The Blekanfaig deed of eraalty, the fiml fierce or|^ of the 

dranken, 
Weak contemptible vanity, atabbom stolid vnbellef; 
Bwry'adeTilidi sneer, and the vile ftatares of ingratltade, — 
Man, hast ihoa seen enoofl^? or are theee ftill proof 
Thai tbOB art a mfasaele of mercy, and all thy dignity ia droas ? 

ProT. Phil. i. SOf-Acquamtaiut, 



SILENCE OF ANCIENT HiStOBT. 

Stkaouu,— how ailent of fhe past!— Ovtbiffa, ttioa art 

blotted from lememlMWBoe ! 
ISgypt, wondrooH §horea, ye am burled in the wmdhflli of 

Ibigetftilnese ! 
Alaa, — Ibr in your g^orioiuyooth, Time hhaeelfiiMTOiraK, 
And none doiet wzeetle irith that Angri, inrB<4iBeind bride- 

grocnn of Spaee ; 
So he flew by, strong upon the wing, bw dropped one IhUiBg 

ftether, 

Wherewith aome hoajry aeribe might regiater their honor and 

renown. 

PxoT. PhU. tt. AaUhonh^. 



SIMILES OF SCBIPTUBE. 

It is too trae that oftentimea the baldneaa of tranalation 
deprivea poetry, Saatem eapeoialty, of ita ftryor, ita glow, ita 
goah, and blnah of beai%' : to qnote Arlatotle'a ezample, it 
too frequently oonTerta the roay-fingered Mom into the led- 
fiated ; and ao the poetry of dawning day, idth ita dew- 
dropped flowera, ita healthy refreehment, ita roqr llngera 
drawing aaide the atar-apangled curtain of ni|^^ fblla at 
onee into the km notion of a fbggy morning, and ia aog- 
geatlre only of red-fiated Abigaila atmggUng oondnuoualy 
with the deposlta of a London atmoaphere. In Uke manner, 
(ftkr all thia haa not been an episode bealde the purpoae), 
many a roughly rendered almilitnde of Scripture might be 
adTantageoualy Tindicated ; local dlTeraitiea and OrtentaUama 
might be explained in aneh a treatise : for ezample, in the 
Cantiolea, *< the beloTad among the aona '* ia compared with 
*' an apple-tree among the trees of the wood : " now, amongst 

16 
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US, an ftpple-troe is stunted and unslghay, and always d^;en- 
eratos in a wood ; whereas, the Sastem apple-tree, probably 
one of the citron class (to be more correct), may be a mag- 
nificent monardi of the finest. *' Oamphire,'* to a Western 
mind, is not snggestiTe of the sweetest perftime, and perhaps 
the word may be amended into the marginal " cypress " or 
cedar, or some other : as '^ a bottle in the smoke," loses its 
propriety ibr an image until Aown to be a wine-Ain. " Who 
is this that cometh oat of the wilderness, like pillars of 
smoke ? " probably intending the swifbly-mshing columns of 
8and flying on the wings of the whirlwind. " Thine eyes 
are like the flsh-pools hi Heshbon," might well be softened 
into fountains, — teaiAil, calm, resplendent, and rejoicing; 
and in showing the poetic fitness of comparing the btide to a 
landscape, it might clearly be tet out how emblematic of 
Jewish wiHenial prosperity, and of Christian unlTersality, 

that bride was. 

Jbahor'>s Mind. 



SIMPUCITT OF FAITH. 

The child asketh of its mother,— Wherefore is the yiolet so 
sweet? 

The mother answereth her babe, — Darling, God hath willed it. 

And sages, dlTlng into science, have but a profundity of 
words, 

They track ttxt some fbw links the circling chain of conse- 
quence. 

And then, after doubte and disputations, are left where they 

At the bald conclusion of a clown, things are because they 

are. 

PrOT. Phil. iL Hfystery. 




Thb sun is not more unexplained than the tissue of an 
emmet's wing. 

Ibid. 



God, ft wise fitther, slioweth not his reasons to his babes ; 

But willeth in secrecy and goodness ; for causes generate 

dispute. 

Ibid, 



Sm, NECESSARY TO DISPLAY GOD'S 
CHARACTER. 

Snr is an awftil shadow, but it addeth new glories to the 

light; 
Sin is a black ibil, but it setteth oflF the jewelry of hearen : 
Sin is the traitor that hath dragged the mi^ty of mercy into 

action; 
Sin is the whelming argument, to justity the attribute of 

Tengeanoe; 
It Is a deep dark thought, and needeth to be diligently 

studied, 
But perchance evil was essential, that God should be seen of 

Us creatures. 

Proy. Phil. 1. Chod in TMngi Eml, 
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SIN, SORROW, AND FEAR. 

Thxri be three chief riTen of despondeney ; siiif sorrow, 

ftar; . 
Sin is the deepest, sorrow hath its shallows, and ftar is a noisy 

rapid; 
But eren to the darkest holes in goilt's profoundest riyer 
Hope can pierce with quickening ray, and all those depths 

are lightened. 
So long as there is mercy in a Qod, hope is the privilege of 

creatures, 
And so soon as there is penitence in creatures, that hope is 

exalted into duty. 

ProT. Phil. ii. Chefrfvlnesn. 



SKILFUL FLATTERER. 

Hb will glorify a parent, cfTen to the censors of hit ehUd, — 

degenerate sdon, of a stock so excellent and noble I 

Scant will be in well-earned pxaJte of a son before hSi Mhtc ; 

And rarely conunendeth to a mother her daughter^ badding 
beauty: 

Yet shall he extol the daue^iter to her flither, and be ^mrm 
about the son before his mother ; 

Knowing tliat self-loTe enteroth not, to resist ai^laase with 
Jealousies. 

Wisely is he sparing of hyperbole where vehemence of palse 
would humble, 

For many'a f^ither liketti ill to be oonnted second to his son ; 

And shrewdly the flatterer hath reckoned on a self still lurk- 
ing in the mo&er. 



SLOTH. 
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When his tongue -was slow to speak of graces in the daughter. 
But, if he descend a generation, to (he granddre his talk is 

of the grandson, 
Because in such high praise he hideth the honors of the son ; 
And the daughter of a daughter may well exceed in beauty, 

love, and learning, 
"For unconsciously old age perceived— she cannot be my 

rival. 
These are of tlie deep things of flattery : and many a shallow 

sycophant 
Hath manrelled ill that praise of children seldom won thdr 

parents. 
This therefore note, unto detection ; flattery can sneer as well 

as smile; || 

And a master in the craft wotteth well that his oblique thrust 

is surest. 

ProT. PhiL ii. Flattery* 



SLOTH. 



" A LiTiLS more sleep, a little more slumber, 

A little more folding of the hands to sleep," 
For quick-fboted dreams without order or number, 

Over my mind are banning to creep, — 
Rare is &e happiness thus to be raptured 

By your wild whispers, my Fancifiil train. 
And, like a linnet, be carelessly captured 

In the soft nets of my beautiflil brain ! 

Touch not these curtains ! — your hand will be tearing 
Delicate tissues of thoughts and of things ; — 

Call me not ! — your cruel voice will be scaring 
Flocks of young visions on gossamer wings : 



i 
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Leare me, leare me, — for in your mde p r eee n ca 
Nothing of all my bri^t world can remain, — 

Thoa art a blight to this garden of pleennoe. 
Thou art a blot on my beantiftil brain ! 

Cease yoor dull lecture on earea and emi^ojment, 

Let me forget awhile trouble and strife. 
Leave me to peace, — let me hosband enJoywMDt, — 

This is the heart and the marrow of life ! 
For to my feeling the choicest of pleasures 

Is to lie thus, without peril or pain, 
Laiily listening the musical measures 

Of the sweet Toice in my beantiftil brain ! 



Hush,— fog the halo of iiiili^iiii is spreading 

Over my spirit, as mild as a dor* ; 
Hush, —for the angel of oondbrt Is shedding 

Over my body his Tial of love ; 
Hush, — lior new slumbers are orer me stealing, 

Thus would I court them again and again, 
Hush,— for my heart Is intoxicate,— reeling 

In the swift waits of my beautiftil brain ! 

l%ousandLmu 



SOCIALITY OF INNOCENCE. 

Thi wounded partridge hldetih in a ftirrow, and a strid 

conscience would be left alone ; 
But when its breast is healed, it runneth gladly ^rlth 

lUlows: 
Whereas the solitary heron, standing in the sedgy fbn, 
Holdeth aloof firom the social world, intent on wiles and del 

ProT. PhU. i. RidiciUt 



I SOLITUDE. 

j Bounnu bilniUh «« la th* irlisk«l, Ibr bii iirim« u* tmld { 
(ntlntil>«r; 
Bat addnh pe»e to (ba good, ftii (bs msidea of hit CM an 

ThOD miiTN know It it ba nil nf Ih ■ mu,— Invth ba ^etr 

tor Iba DaobM tlm nuhaib to (bs m, bat Ibt e^m lika 

(tomlMrMb Huaoc tba mOBntiliu. 
HSv dau U> Cb> mIsA cif ibi ■«> mra tlu tboo<hta Hut «a 

la at bli hauC, ud ha ialkMb 

In, ud tRior ^ueCb in Iba ITty 
Wbm, la bla wUtur call, th* oaiAetot wnstlitb wUb 

PioT. Phlt. I. noiMv. 
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SaeUng , in thy btftemw or pxidfe, to be exiled from thy 

fcUOWB? 

Bdiold, the beaeti shell fannt thee, week, naked, hoowlen 



Dieeeee and Deeth shell track thee oat, as bloodhounds, in the 



Better to be Tilest of the Tile, in the hated company of men, 
Than to lire • solitaiy wretch, dreading and wanting all 

things; 
Better to be ehained to thy labor, in the dusky thoroog^iikres 

of Ufb, 
Than to rdgn monarch of Sloth, in lonesome sairage freedom. 

ProT. Phil. i. Subjeetum. 



SONG OF SEVENTY. 

I AM not old, — I cannot be old. 
Though threescore years and ten 

Have wasted away, like a tale that is told, 
The lives of other men : 



I am not old ; fhongh friends and fbes 

Alike have gone to their graTSS, 
And left me alone to my joys or my woes, 

As a rock in the midst of the waves : 

I am not old, —I cannot be old, 
Thoogfa tottering, wrinkled, and gray ; 

Though my ^es are dim, and my marrow is cold, 
Call me not old to-<Uty. 



BONO or seybhtt. 
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For, early memories roand me throng, 
Old times, and manners, and men, 

Ab I look behind on my joam^ so long 
Of threescore miles and ten ; 

I look behind, and am onoe more young, 

Buoyant, and braye, and bold. 
And my heart can sing, as of yore it sung. 

Before they called me old. 

I do not see her — the old wife there — 
Shriydled, and haggard, and gray, 

But I look on her blooming, and soft, and &ir, 
As she was on her wedding-day : 

I do not see yoo, daughliers and sons. 
In the likeness of women and men. 

But I kiss you qow as I kissed you onoe, 
Uj fond little children then : 

And, as my own grandson rides on my knee, 

Or plays with his hoop or kite, 
I can well recollect I was merry as he — 

The bci^t-eyed little wight! 

T is not long since, — it cannot be long, — 

My years so soon were spent, 
Since I was a boy, both straij^t and strong, 

Tet now am I'fbeble and bent 



A dream, a dream, — it is all a dream ! 

A strange, sad dream, good sooth ] 
For old as I am, and old as I seem, 

Vj heart is ftill of youth : 
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Ej9 hafth noi Men, toogat hatii not told, 

And ear batik not beard U rang, 
How booyani and bold, tboog^ U leem to grow ol< 

le the heart, finvrcr yoong ! 

Forerer young, — tfaoo^ life's old age 

Hath every nervte nnetmng ; 
The heart, the heazt Is a heittice, 

That keeps the old man jooag ! 



SONNET TO " PBOVEBBIAL PHILOSOPHY.' 

Mr sool^ own son, dear image of my mind, 

I would not withoat btosalng send thee Ibrth 
Into the bleak wide world, wiiose Toioe unkind 

Perchance will mock at thee as nothing worth ; 
For the cold cxitie's Jealous ^e may iind 

In aU thy purposed good little but ill. 
May taont thy simple garb as quaintly wrought, 

And pndse thee fbr no more ttian the small skQl 
Of masquing as thine own another's ttiougfat : 

What thm? — count enTious sneers as less tt 
nought : 
Fair is thine aim, and haring done thy beat, 

Lo thus I bless thee ; yea, thou shalt be blest ! 

GFeraUme, ^e 
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SORROWS OF CHILDHOOD. 

Thxrx be many that say, We were happiest in days long past, 

When our deepest care was an ill-conned book. 

And when we sported in that merry sunshine of our life, N . 

Sadness a stranger to the heart, and cheerfiilness its gay \' ^^ 
inhabitant. V 

Tme, ye are now less pure, and Oierefore are more wretched : \' 

But have ye quite forgotten how sorely ye travailed at your 
tasks. 

How childish griefs and disappointments bowed down the 
childish mind? 

How sorrow sat upon your pillow, and terrw hath waked 
Usee up betimes, 

Dreading Che strict hand of justice, that will not wait for a 
reason. 

Or the whims of petty tyrants, children like yourselves, 

Or the pestilent extract of evil poured into the ear of inno- 
cence? 

Behold the coral island, fresh firom the floor of the Atlantic, 

It is dinted by every ripple, and a soft wave can smooQi its 
surfiEioe; 

But soon its substance hardeneth in the winds and tropic 
sun. 

And weakly the foaming billows break against its adamantine 
waU; 

Even thus, though sin and care dash upon the firmness of 
manhood. 

The timid child is wasted most by his petty troubles ; 

And seldom, when life is mature, and tlie strength propor- 
tioned to the burden, 

WUl the feeling mind, that can remember, acknowledge to 
deeper anguish, 



I 
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Ihaa ivfaan, m » itmigw and » Utile one, tbe iMsrt flrrt 

•dwdvtthaiizie^, 
And tlie ipioatiog bndi of seuiUlity nvre bniiMd ^7 th* 

Pror. Ffail. i. 



SPEECa 



Bpooh Is tlM golden harrest Vbat JbUowetfa the flonedng d 

Tefc oftentfaiMW nmneth ik to huek, andfhe greins be w tth e i ed 

aadeeaaty. 
I^peeeh is xeaecm^ brottier, and a kingly pxerogatfre of aoan, 
That Ukenelli him to hie liaker, who qiake, and it mm dona. 

ProT. PhiL i. 



SUBOBDINATION IN THE GODHEAD. 

OoD is the origin of order, and the fixit exemplar of his 

pireoept; 
For there is sabordinatloi& of his Sawnoe, self-goided unto 

holiness; 
And there is sobordination of liis Persons, in doe pr oces s io n 

of dignilj; 
lor the Son, as a son, is sattJect ; and to liim doth the Spirit 

minister. 

ProT. Phil. i. Subjeeliom 



L 
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AifD He, who Beeming old in youth,* wu marred for others* 

•in, 
For every special crime must bear its special penalty : 
By luxury, or rashness, or Tice, the member that hath erred 

suflSsreih, 
And therefore the Sacrifice for all was pidned at every pore. 

Proy. Phil. i. Compensation. 



SUGGESTED BEAUTIES. 

BiAOLD those broken arches, that oriel all unglazed, 

That crippled line of columns bleaching in the sun, 

The delicate shaft stricken midway, and the flying buttress 

Idly stretching forth to hold up tufted ivy : 

Thinkest thou the thousand eyes that shine with rapture on a 

ruin, 
Wonld hare looked with half their wonder on the pezfiect pile ? 
And wherefore not— but that light hints, suggesting unseen 

beauties, 

Fill the complacent gazer with self-grown conceits 7 

And 80, the rapid sketch winneth more praise to the painter, 

Than the consummate work elaborated on his easel : 

And so, (he Helvetic lion cavemed in the living rock 

Hath more of majesty and force, than if upon a marble 

pedestal. 

Prov. Phil. i. IndHreet Influences. 

* Oampftitli. 63: 14 with Jno. 8: 67. 
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SUGGESTED SLANDEB. 

Hum, ihrewdly strovn, migfatilj disturb (he fpirit, 
Wbfera a barefiMed accusation would ba too ridiculous tot 
calumny: 

And friandshipe, the growth of half a oentniy, those oaks 

that laugh at storms, 
Hata been cankered in a night by a worm, eren as the 

prophet's gourd. 

Hast thou loTed and not known jealousy ? for a sideling V>tk 

Can please or pain thy heart more than the multitude of 

proofli. 

Ibid. 



SUPREMACY OF BEAUTY. 

BXACTT, thou art eloquent ; yea, though slow of tongue, 
Thy breast, fidr Phryne, pleaded well before the dasiled 

judge; 
O beauty, thou art wise ; yea, though teaching iUsely, 
Sages listen, sweet Coilnna, to commend thy lips ; 
beauty, though art mter ; yea, though lowly as a slave, 
Myrrha, that imperial brow is monarch of thy lord ; 
beauty, thou art winner ; yet, though halting in the race, 
Hlppodame, Camilla, Atalanta, — in graceftilness ye flmdnate 

your umpires ; 
beauty, thou art rich ; yea, though clad in russet. 
Attains cannot boast his gold against the wealth of beauty ; 
O beauty, thou art noble ; yea, though Bsther be an exUe, 
Set her up on high, ye kings, and bow before the mi^jesty of 

beauty! 

ProT. Phn. ii. Beauty. 
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TEACfflNG OF LOVE. 

iiLT waa a simple child of nature, who had eveiy thing 

m ; she scarcely knew her Maker's name, till Charles 

icted her in God's great love : the stars were to her only 

Dg stads of gold, and the world one mighty plain, and 

ind women soulless creatures of a day, and the wisdom 

iation uneonsidered, and the book of natoral knowledge 

sealed np, till Charles set out before his eager student 

lysteries of earth and hearen. Oh, those blessed hours 

eet teaching ! when he led her quick delighted steps np 

lany arenues of science to the central throne of God ! 

lose happy nioments, never to return, when her eyes, in 

> thanklblness for some new truth laid open to them, 

id upon her youthftil Mentor, love and intelligence, and 

)d admiring wonder ! Sweet spring-tide of their loves, 

icareely knew they loved, yet thought of nothing but 

other ; who walked hand in hand, as brother and sister, 

I flowery ways of mutual blessing, mutual dependence : 

lias, how brief a space can love, that guest from heaven, 

on earth unsullied ! 

Turms. 



THE CRISIS. 



Hush — heaven ! a moment more, 
A breath, a step, and aU is o'er ; 
Hark — beneath, the waters wild ! 
Save, mercy, save my child. 

Swiftly firom her heaving breast 
The mother tore the snowy vest, — 
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^ Her little troant saw and smil'd, 
Turn'd, — and mercy saved the child, 

Thus the &ce of loye can win 
Where fear is weak to scare from sin, 
Thus, when fidth and conscience slept, 
Jesus look'd — and Peter wept. 

Geraldine, Ife. 



THE TEMPTATION. 

A FEW words more on other details probable to the temp- 
tation. Wonderful as it may seem to ns with onr present 
experience, in the case of the first woman it would scarcely 
excite her astonishment to be accosted in human phrase by 
one of the lower creatures ; and in no other way ooold the 
tempter reach her mind. Much as Milton puts it, Eye sees a 
beaudful snake, eai^'^ ^^^ improbably of the fbrbidden 
apple. Attracted by a natural curiosity, she would draw 
near, and in a soft sweet ydce the serpent, L e. Ludftr in his 
guise, would whisper temptation. It was likely to hare been 
keenly managed. Is it possible, Mr and fkrored mistress 
of this beautiftd garden, that your Maker has debarred you 
from its very choicest fruit ? Only see its potencies for good : 
I, a poor reptile, am instantly thereby endued with knowl- 
edge and the privil^ie of speech. Am I dead for the eat- 
ing? — ye shall not surely die; but shall become as gods 
yourselyes ; and this your Maker knoweth. 

• ••••# 

That a depraved knowledge should immediately occasion 
some sort of clothing to be instituted by the great moral 
Oovemor, was likely : and there would be nothing near at 
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hand, in fact nothing else suitable, but the skins of beasts. 
There is also a high probability that some sort of slaying 
should take place instantly on the ikll, by way of refJBxence to 
the coming sacrifice tor sin : and ibr a type of some imputed 
righteousness. God coyered man's eyil nakedness with the 
skins of innocent slain animals : eren so, Blessed is he whose 
unrighteousness is fovgiTen, and whose sin is covered. 

ProbabiliHes. 



THINKING ALOUD. 



Uttxr thy tliinkings aloud, that they take a shape and being ; 
For he that pondereth in silence crowdeth the storehouse of 

his mind, 
And though he have heaped great riches, yet is he Iiindeied 

in the using. 

ProT. Phil, i Speaking. 



THOUGHTS, NOT WORDS, TO BE 
BEMEMBEBED. 

To feed the mind with flttness, to fill thy granary with eom, 
Nor dog with chaff and straw the threshing-floor of reason, 
Heap the ideas, and house them well ; but leave the word! 

high stubble ; 
Strive to store up what was thought, deq>ising what wm said. 

ProT. Phil. i. Memory* 
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TO-DAY. 

Tbb hanrett of thy yeitordaj, the seed-cozn of thy morrow. 

ProT. PhiL ii. To-da^, 



BUGHX pretenoo of To-daj, let me wieetle with thee, gra- 

doni angel, 

1 wUl not let thee go, except thoa bleu me ; blen me, then, 

To-day: 

sweet garden of To-day, let me gather of fhee, predons 

Eden, 

1 have stolen bitter knowledge, give me frnits of UlSi To-day : 

true temple of To-day, let me worship in thee, gloxioos 

Zion; 

1 find none other place nor time, than where I am To-day : 

living rescue of To-day, let me run unto thee, ark of 

rrfoge; 

1 see none oOier hope nor chance, but standeth in To-day ; 
rich banquet of To-day, let me feast upon thee, saving 



I haTe none other ibod nor store, but daily bread To-day ! 

Ibid, 



TOLERANCE. 
A wm man in a crowded strertwinneth his way with gentlO' 



Nor rudely pusheth aside the stranger that standeth in his 
path; 
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He knoweth tihat blind hmrj nUl but liind«r, ttlrrlng up 

contention against liim, 
Yet holdeth he steadily light on, with his ftce to the scope of 

his pursuit: 
Even so, in the congress of opinions, the bustling highway of 

intelligence, 
Each man should ask of his neighbor, and yield to him again 

concession. 

FrOT. Phil. i. Tokranee. 



A UTTLx explained, a little endured, a little passed over as a 

foible. 
And, lo, the jagged atoms fit like smooth mosaic. 
Thou canst not shape another^ mind to suit thine own body, 
Think not, then, to be famishing his brain with fhy special 

notions. 
Charity walketh with a Wgjb. step, and stnmbletti not at a 

trifle: 



Wbilis a man liveth he may mend : count not thy brother / 

reprobate ; 
When he is dead his chance is gone : remember not his fiiults 

in bitterness. 
A man, till he dieth, is immortal in thy sight ; and then he is 

as nothing; 
Make not the living thy fbe, nor take weak vengeance of the 

dead. 
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CbMxitj hath ksen eyes, bat the lashes half coneeal them : 
Charity is praised of all, and fear not thoa that praise, 
God wiU not lore thee less beeanse men lore thee more. 

IbitL 



TO-MOBBOW. 



Thsbx is a floating islandi fbrwazd, on the stream of time, 
Buoyant with ftxmenting air| and borne along the rapids ; 
And on that island is a siren, dnging sweety as she goeth, 
Her eyes are bright with inTitati<m, and allarement Inxketh 

inheroheeks; 
Many loters Tslnly pmsning, IbUow her beckoning flnger, 
Many loyers seek her still, eren to the cataract of death. 
To-morrow it that island. 

ProT. Phil. ii. Tchmorrovf, 



To-MoftEOW is that lamp upon the marsh, which a traTeller 

neTer zeacheth ; 
To-morrow, the rainbow's cup, ooreted priie .of ignorance { 
To-morrow, the shifling anchorage, dangerous trost of msxi- 

ners; 
To-morrow, the wrecker's beacon, wily snare of the destr oy er. 
Beoondle conTiction with delay, and To-morrow Is a Iktal lie ; 
I^hten resohitions into action, To-morrow Is a wholsiom* 

truth. 

Jbid, 
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TRIFLES MAKE CHABACTER. 

Planets goyem not the soul, nor guide the destinies of man, 
Bat trifles, lighter than straws, are leyers in the building np 
of character. 

Prov. Phil. i. Indirect Influmees. 



TRINITY. 

Shall all things else be in mystery, and God alone be nnder- 

stood? 
Shall finite &thom infinity, though it sound not the shallows 

of creation ? 
Shall a man comprehend his Maker, being yet a riddle to 

himself? 
Or time teach the lesson that eternity cannot master ? 
If God be nothing more than one, a child can compass 

the thought ; 
But seraphs fiill to unrayel the wondrous unity of ttiree. 

Prov. Phil i. ZHnify. 



TRIUMPHS OF SCIENCE. 

Smx Mind is up and stirring, and pryeth in the comers of 

contriyance, 
Ofl^n firom the dark recesses picking out bright seeds of truth : 
Kxu>wledge hath clipped the lightning's wings, and mewed it 

up for a purpose, 
Training to some domestic task the fiery bird of heayen ; 
Tamed is the spirit of the storm, to slaye in all peaoeflil arts, 



l_. 
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To walk with hnslMiidry and MienM ; to itend ia fhis Tan- 
guard against death. : 

And the chemist balanceth his elementi with more than 
maf^cddll, 

Commanding stones that they he hiead, and draining sweet- 
ness out of wonnwood. 

PvoT. Pliil. i Wdden Uses, 



/ 



TRIUMPH OF VIRTUE. 



Nim yet was eahunny engendered, hot good men speedily 

discerned it, 
And innocence hath hnrst from its iii^jnstiee, as the green 

world rolling out of Chaos. 

ProT. Phil. ii. Fame, 



TRUE HUMILnY. 

TxA, it is the czinger to his equal, that is chiefly seen bold to 

his God, 
While a martyr, whom a world cannot browbeat, is humble 

as a child before Him. 

Proy. Phil, i Httfrnli^. 



TRUE AND FALSE CHARITY. 

—I SAW a beggar in the street, and another teggar i^tied 

him; 
Sympathy sank into his soul, and the pitied one ftit happier : 
Anon passed by a oavaloade, children of wealth and gaiety ; 

z__ 
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Th«7 looghed, and looked npon the b^egari and ttie gallants 

flang iiim gold ; 
He, poor 0piiit-hambIed wretch, gathered up their givinga 

-with a curse, 

And went — to share it with his brother, the b^igar who had 

pitied him ! 

Proy. Phfl. li. Gifts, 



TRUTH— ERBOR. 

Spuair not at seeming error, but dig below its snrftce Ibr the 

truth ; 
And beware of seeming truths, that grow on the roots of 

enor: 
For comely are ttie apples that spring from the Dead Sea*s 

cursed shore: 
But within are they dust and ashes,, and the hand that 

plucketh them shall rue it. 

ProT. PhiL L Truth in Tilings FaUe, 



TRUTH IN ERROR. 

MAN, little hast thou learnt of tmUi in things most true, 
How therefore shall thy blindness wot of truth In fhisgimoit 
lUse? 

Ibid, 



TniLT, there is nothing so true, that the damps of error 

hare not warped it ; 

Terily, there is nothing so lUse, that a sparUe of troth is not 

in it. 

Ibid, 
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TRUTH OBSCUBED BY LEARNING. 

BoMJB enon nerer woald hxn tiuiTen, had it not been for 

leanied refatatlon. 

ProT. PhiL L Ltdireei Influences. 



7 



Tsx tOBt sand daikeneth the irares ; and clea;^ had been the 

XMiges of troth, 
Had not the glones of men obionred the shnplidtj of fidth ? 

ProT. Phil. L Tolmuue. 



TRUTH VALUED FOR ITSELF. 

CoMXBfD thy mind onto candor, and grudge not as though 

thou hadst a teadier, 
Nor scorn angelic Tmth tat the sake of her erU herald ; 
Heed not him, but hear his words, and care not whence they 

eome; 
The TiewIeM winds mjght whisper them, the billows roar 

them ftnrthf 

The mean nnccnsdoos sedge sl^^ them in the ear of evening, 

Or Che mind of pride conoeiTe, and the month of SoUlj speak 

them. 

ProT. PhiL L PrefbOmy. 



USES OF HUMILITY. 



Tjiou hast gained, in the foxnaoe of afiUction, self-knowledge, 

patiance, and hnmility, 
And these be as pxedoos oxvi that waiteth the skill of the 

Miner: 
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Despise not tiie blessing^ of adTenity, nor the gain thou hast 

earned 80 hardly, 
And now thon hast drained the bitter, take heed that thou 

lose not the sweet. 

Prov. Phil. i. GmtpensaHon, 



VIBTUE OF THE SAVAGE UNEECORDED. 

Bxroim the broad Atlantic, in the xeg^oni of the setting son, 

Ask of the plnme-crowned Ineas, that ruled in <dd Pern, — 

Ask of grand Oasiqaes, and priests of the pyramids of 
Mezioo, — 

Ask of a thousand pidnted tribes, high nobility of Nature, 

Who, once, could roam their own Elysian plains, ftee, gen- 
erous, and happy. 

Who, now, degraded and in exile, haTing sold thdr Dither- 
land for nought, 

Sink and are extinguished in the western seas, CTen ai the 
sun they follow, — 

Where is the record of their deeds, ihdr prowess worthy of 
AchUles, 

Nestor-s wisdom, the chiTalxy of Manila^ Che natiT* 
eloquence of Cicero, 

Tlie skill of Xenophon, the spirit of Aloibiades, the flnnness 
of a UaecabsBan mother, 

Brotherly loye that Antigone mjght enyy, the honor and fha 
Altitude of Begulus ? 

Alas! their glory and their praise hate Tanished like a sum- 
mer cloud : 

Alas ! that they are dead indeed ; they are not written down 
in the Book of the liring. 

ProT. Phil. ii. Aaahonkip, 

17 
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WEEPING. 

Lr natare veep ; leave her alone ; the fireahek of her sorrow 

mostroiK^i 
And looner will (he lake be clear, leliered of tarUd floodings. 

ProT. PhiL iL Churfvhuu. 



WHY CHRIST BEBUKED HIS MOTHER. 

That out Blened Master eren in his state as man beheld 
its * evil characteristics looming on the ftitore, seons likely 
not alone ftom both his human keenness and his dirine 
Omniscience, bnt from here and there a hint dropped in his 
Biography. Whj shoold He, on sereral occasions, haTs 
seemed, I will say with some apparent sharpness, to hare 
rebuked his Tirgin mother — ** Woman, what have I to do 
with thee!**— *< Who are my Mother and my brethren?*' — 
** Yea —more blesMd Uian the womb which bare me and the 
paps that I hate meked, is the humblest of my true dis- 
ciples.*' Let no one misnndeiitand me : ftill well I know the 
Just explanations which palliate such passages ; and the lore 
stronger than death irtiich beat in that Filial heart But, 
take the phrases u iSbuj stand ; and do they not in reason 
constitute some warning and some prophet that men should 
idoliie the mother T Nothing, in &ct, was more likely than 
that a Just human zererence to the most fitrored among 
women should hare increased into her ■i<r«tri«g worship : 
until the humble and holy Mary, with the sword of human 
anguish at her heart, should become exaggerated and idealised 



i'l. 
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into Mother of God — Instead of Jesos's human matrix, 
Queen of heaven, instead of a ransomed soul herself, the Joj 
of angels — in lieu of their lowly fellow-worshipper, and the 
rapture of the blessed — thus dethroning the Almighty. 

ProbabiliHeSj ^c. 



WISDOM AND FOLLY. 



Seams of thought for the sage's brow, and laughing lines for 

the fbol's &ce ; 
For all things leave their track in the mind ] and the glass of 

the mind is fisdthAil. 
Seest thou much mirth upon the cheek ? there is then little 

exercise of virtue ; 
For he that looketh on the world cannot be glad and good : 
Seest thou much gravity in the eye ? be not assured of finding 

wisdom; 
For she hath too great prais^ not to get many mimioe. 
There is a grave-&ced folly,* and verily, a laughter-loving 

wisdom: 
And what, if snrfftce-judges account it vain frivolity ? 
There is indeed an evil in excess, and a field may lie fUlow 

too long ; 

Yet merriment is often as a firoth, that mantleth on ibe 

strong mind. 

• Prov. Phil. i. RidiiuU, 



WISDOM WITHOUT MEMORY. 

MsxoRT is not wisdom ; idiots can rote volumes : , 
Tet, what is wisdom without memory ? a babe that is stran- 
gled in its birth, 
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The pftth of Um iwaUow in tfat air, tfat patti of Um do^hia 

in tlie waters, 
A cask ronning out, a bottomleM cham : eaeh la iriidom 

wittioat memory. 

ProT. PhiL i. Mtmory, 



WORTHLESSNESS OF EASY CONVEBTS. 

To onaettle » weak mind were an eai^ ingloriooa trinmph, 
And a strong canae taketh little ooimt of Uie worthlese sofDrage 

of atbol: 
Lightly he held to the wrong, looeely wHl he cling to the rlg^t ; 
Weakness is the essence of his mind, and the reed cannot 

yield an acorn. 

ProT. PhiL L ToUroMce, 



YOUTH. 



A TOOTH was walking in the moonUgfat, walking not alone, 
Por a ftir and gentle maid leant on his tremhling arm : 
Their whispering was still of bean^, and the light of lore 

was in their eyes. 
Their twin yoong hearts had not a thought nnrowed to Ion 

and beanty : 
The stars, and the sleeping world, and the guardian eye of 

God, 
The murmur of the distant waterlUl, and nightingales ma? 

ling in the thicket. 
Sweet speech of years to oome, and promises of fimdest hflf 
And more, a present i^adness in eaeh other's trust ; 
All these fisd their souls with the hidden manna of affBotio 



> 



r' 
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' While their Dues shone beautified in the radiance of reflected 

Eden: 

I gazed on that fond youth, and coyeted his heart, 

Attuned to holiest symphonies, with music in its strings ; 

For I said, Surely, lyJfe, thy name is love and beauty. 

Thy joys are ftill, thy looks most ftir, thy feelings pure and 

sensitiye. 

Proy. Phil. ii. Uft, 



YOUTHFUL LOVE OF BEAUTY. 

Thosx yearnings after beauty, tn wayward wanton youth. 
When guileless of ulterior end, it crayeth but to look upon 

the loyely, 
Seem like struggles of Che soul, dimly remembering pre-eziS' 

tence. 
And feeling in its bUndnesa for a long-lost God, to salisfy its 

longing; 
As if the sucking babe, tenderly znlndfiil of his mother. 
Should pull a dragon's dugs and drain the teats of poison. 

Proy. Phn. ii. BeauXy, 



ZEAL WITHOUT DISCBETION. 

He smiteth an oppressor ; and yengeance for that smiting 
Is dealt in double stripes on the fUnt body of the yictim : 
He is glad to giye and to distribute ; and clamorous pauper- 
ism feasteth, 
While honest labor, pining, hideth his sharp ribs : 
He challengeth to a &ir field that subtle giant Infidelity, 
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And wonted in the unequal fight, strengtbeneth the hands 

of error : 
He hasteth to teach and preach, as the war-horse msheth to 

the battle, 
And to pare a way for truth, would break up the Appennines 

of pr^udice : 
He wearieth by stale prooft, where none looked fisr a reason, 
And to the listening ear will urge the fiUse argument of fueling. 
So hath it often been, that, judging by results, 
The hottest firiends of truth hate done her deadliest wrong. 
Alas ! Ibr there are eneinlftw without, glad enough to parley 

with a traitor. 
And a aealot will let down the drawbridge, to prore his own 

prowess: 
Yea, from within will he break away a breach in the citadel 

of truth, 
That he may All the fl^», for flune, with his own weak body. 

ProT. Phil. i. IHsaretion. 



ADDITIONAL EXTRACTS. 



MY CHILDREN. 

Mt little ones, my darling ones, my precious things of earth, 
How gladly do I triumph in the blessing of your birth! 
How heartUy Ibr praises, and how earnestly for prayers, 
I yearn upon your loyeliness, my dear, delightftil cares ! 

children,— happy word of peace, — my jewels and my 

gold, 
My truest friends till now, and still my truest flriends wh«n 
old, 

1 will be eyery thing to you, your playmate and your gn|de. 
Both Mentor and Telemachus, forever at your sid^ ! 

I will be erery thing to you, your sympathising firiend. 

To teach, and help, and lead, and bless, and comfort, and 

defend; 
0, come to me, and tell me an, and ye shall find me true, 
A brother in adversity to fight it out for you ! 

Tea, sins or fbllles, griefr or cares, or young affection's fhxaU, 
Fear not, for I am one with you, and I have Iblt thmn all ; 
I will be tender, just, and Und, unwilling to reprove ; 
I will do all to bless yon, all by wisdom and by love. 
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Mj little ones, delighted I reriew you as ye ntand, 
A pretty troop of fiuries and young cherabs hand in hand, 
And tell out all your names to he a dear, ftmiliar sound, 
Wherever English hearths and hearts about the world abound. 

My eldest, of the speaking eyes, my Ellin, nine years old, 
Thou thoughtfhl, good example of the loving little fbld, 
My Ellin, they shall hear of thee, fldr spirit, holy child, 
The tmthAil and the well-resolved, the liberal and the mild. 

And thee, my Mary, what of thee ? — the beauty of fbj &ce ? 
The ooyly-pretty whims and ways that ray thee round with 

grace? 
— 0, more than these ; a dear, warm heart, that still must 

thrill and glow 
With pure affection's sunshine, and with fteling's overflow! 

Thou too, my gentle five-year old, fidr Margaret the i>earl, 
A quiet, sick, and sufBsring child, sweet, patient little girl, — 
Tet gay withal and frolicsome at times wilt thou appear, 
And like a bell thy merry voice rings musical and clear. 

And next my Selwyn, precious boy, a glorious young mind, 
The sensitive, the passionate, the noble, and the kind, 
Whose light-brown locks bedropped with gold, and large eyes 

ftill of love, 
And generous nature, mingle well the lion and the dove. 

The last, an infimt, toothless one, now prattling on my knee. 
Whose bland, benevolent, soft &ce is shining upon me ; 
Anotiier silver star upon our calm domestic sky. 
Another seed of liappy hope, dropped kindly from on high. 
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A happy man, — be tl^s my praise, — not riches, rank, or 

fjBune, — 
A happy man, with means enougl), — no other lot or name ; 
A happy man with yon for friends, my children and. my 

wife, — 
Ambition is o'ervaultcd here in all that gladdens lifo ! 



ALL'S. FOR THE BEST. 

TO THX BAlUt MUSIC AS " NXTXa GIYB UP.'' 

All 's for the best ; be sanguine and cheerfUl ; 

Trouble and sorrow are friends in disguise ; 
Nothing but Folly goes fdthless and fearfUl ; 

Courage foreTer is happy and wise : 
All for the best, — if a man would but know it ; 

Proyidence wishes us all to be blest ; 
This is no dream of the pundit or poet ; 

Heayen is gracious, and — All 's for the best ! 

All for the best ! set this on your standard. 

Soldier of sadness, or pilgrim of love. 
Who to shores of Despair may hare wandered, 

A way-wearied swallow, or heart-stricken dore 
All for the best ! — be a man, but confiding. 

Providence tenderly governs the rest. 
And the frail bark of His creature is guiding, 

Wisely and warily, all for the best. 

All for the best ! then ^ing away terrors, 
IfMi all your fears and your foes in the van, 
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And in the midst of your dangers or errors 
Trust like a child, while you strive like a man : 

All 's for the best ! — unbiassed, unbounded, 
Providence reigns from the East to the West ; 

And by both wisdom and mercy surrounded, 
Hope and be happy that All 's for the best. 



PEACE AND QUIETNESS. 

Pkaok is the precious atmosphere I bxeailie ; 

And my calm mind goes to her dewy bower, 
A trellis rare of fragrant thoughts to wreathe, 

Mingling the scents and tints of every flower : 
For pity, vex her not ; those inner Joys 

That bless her in this consecrated hour, 
fltart and away, Uke ploTers, at a noise, 
Sensitive, timorous : — 0, do not scare 

My happy fiuacies, lest the flock take wing, 
Fly to the wilderness and perish thore ! 

For I haye secret luxuries, tliat bring 
Gladness and brightness to mine eyes and heart. 

Memory, and Hope, and keen Imagining, 
Sweet thoughts and peaceAil, never to depart. 

Then give me Silence ; for my spirit is rare, 
Of delicate edge, and tender, when I think 

I rear aloft a mental fisibric fisdr ; 

But soon as words come hurtling on the air, 
Down to this dust my ruined fancies sink : 
Look you ! on yonder Alp's precipitous brink 
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An ayalanche is tottering ; — one breath 
LooBens an icy chain ; — it &lls, — it fiills, 

Tilling the buried glens and glades -with death ! 
Or as, when on the mountain's granite -walls 
The hunter spies a chamois, — hush ! be calm. 

A word will scare it, — even so, my Mind, 
Creative, energizing, seeks the balm 

Of Quiet, Solitude, and Peace combined. 



THE EAKLY GALLOP. 

WAIITBN IS THX SADDLE, ON THE CBOWN OF MT HVT. 

At five on a dewy morning, 

Before the biasing day. 
To be up and off on a high-mettled horse 

Over the hills away, — 
To drink the rich, sweet breath of the gorse, 

And bathe in the breeze of the Downs, 
Ha ! man, if you can, match bliss like this 

In all the joys of towns ! 

With glad and grateftd tongue to join 

The lark at his matin hymn, 
And thence on fidth's own wing to spring 

And sing with Cherubim ! 
To pray firom a deep and tender heart, 

With all things praying anew, 
The birds and the bees, and the whispering trees, 

And heather bedropped with dew, — 
To be one with those early worshippers, 

And pour the psMii too ! 
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Th«ii, off ag»in with a Blackened rein, 

And a bomiding heart ^thin, 
To daah at a gallop orer the plain, 

Health's golden eup to win ! 
This, this is the xaoe tot gain and grace, 

Bloher than rases and crowns ; 
And yon that boast yoor pleasores the most 

Amid the steam of towns. 
Come, taste true bliss in a morning like this, 

Galloping orer the Downs ! 



WISDOM. 



It is the way we go, the way of life ; 

A drop of pleasure in a sea of pain,. 
A grain of peace amid a load of strife. 

With toil and grief, and grief and toil again : 
Yea: — bat for this; the firm and fidthftil breast, .. 

Bolder than lions, confident and strong. 
That never doubts its birthright to be blest, 

And dreads no ctU while it does no wrong : 
This, this is wisdom, manftd and serene ; 

Towards God all penitence, and prayer, and trust ; 
But to the troubles of this shifting scene 

Simply courageous and sublimely just ; 
Be then such wisdom thine, my heart within, — 
There is no foe, nor woe, nor grief, but — Sin. 
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